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 ToLove only for LOVE Sake : 
A E. 
DR AMATICK ROMANCE. 


REPRESENTED AT 


ARANJUEZ 


BEFORE THE 


KING and QUEEN of SPAIN, 
To CrEitraarte 
The BIKTH-DAT of that KING, 
BY THE F 


M'ENINAS: 


LADIES or HONOUR, in Degree (being ths CHILDREN 
in Years , but Higher in Degree being fnany of Them 
Daughters and Heyres to Fg oats SPpalNn) than the 
ordinary Ladies of Honowr, Atzending likewiſe that Queen, 


Written in Spaniſh by Don Antonio de Mendoza, 1623. 


. Paraphr ſed in Engliſh, Anno 165 4« 
< " "ie ade 77" 55 ARE 


Together : : 
With the FESTIVALS of A RANWÞ#HEZ. 


Which are a Sett of LADIES, in the Natvre of 
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Londox , Printed by WILLIAM GODBID , 1670.]. 
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Sir R. F. »pon this Dramatick Romance, Paraphraſed 
by hine during his Confinement to Tanker(ly Park i: 
York-ſhire,by Oliver, after the Battail of Worceſter, 
in which he was taken Priſoner, ſerving His Majeity 
(whom God preſerve ) as Secretary of State. 


Ime was when 7, a PiicRim of the Seas, 

When /,”midſt noiſe of Camys,and Courrs Diſeaſe, 
Purloin'd ſome Honrs,to Charm rude Cares with Verfe, 
Which flameot FAITHFUL SHEPHERD did rehearſe : 


But now reſtrain'd from Sz4a, fromCamy, from Cour, 
And by a TemPtsr blown into a Ppt ; 

I raiſe my thoughts ro Muze on Higher Things, 
And-Eccho Arms and Loves of Queens and Kincs : 


Which Queens (defpiling Crowns and HYweN's Band) 
Would neither MEx Obey, nor MEN Command. 

GREAT PLEASURE FROM ROUGH SEAS TO SEE THESHORE |! 
O& FROM FIRM LAND To HEAR THE BILLOWS ROARE, 


Om (dum nunc Aulz, nunc mibs Caltra ſtrepunt ) 
Lent importunas mulcebam Carmine Curas, 
In quo PASTORIS flamma FIDELIS erat. 


At nunc & Caſtris, Auliſque ejefts + Undis, 
(Nam mibi Nanſragium Ports, & Ira Qmes ) 

eAltins inſurgens, REcum baud intattns AMORES, 
Et REGINARuUM fervidues ARMA Cano : 


E- Ego, qui (dubiu quondams jatt ata in Undis) 


Due (vinclis HYMENTE 11s, ſpreti/g, CORONIS) 
Nec Tuga ferre virum y, nec dare Jura veliar. 
Dulce procelloſos audire ex Litore fixctus ! 
E q, truci lerram dulce videre Mars. 
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TO THE 


Queen of Spain. 


MAD AN, 

Pd His Comedy having been 
© admitted to Y our Ma- 
jeſties Eyes, hath leave 
 tothrow it (elf at Your 

Feet : It was written to 
Celebrate the BixT#a-Day of the 

Kin ; this gained it that Credit,which 
it ought to have loſt for being mine : 
it: hath been ſought at the Feſtival of 
Your Majeſty ; for, in virtue of that 
Eſteem which Your Name gives it , 


Men 


LJ 

'Men pardon it , the having been 
Penn'd by me. Tothis Task I was 
emboldened by D. Maria de Guſman, 
believing har; a Creature of her Fa- 
ther would happen to Serve Your 
Majeſty better with his Obligation , 
than Others with their Wit; the 
miſtake was juſt , I do not blame it, 
nor thoſe who defire to read it, fince 
it had the Honour to be heard by 
Your Majeſty ; and it will gain ud 
Plaudits ( without deſerving one )) 
Your Majeſty being now the __—_— 


time its PaTRoxEss. 


Your MAJESTIES Servant, 


Don Antonio de Mendoza. 
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SLEzY H;; Comedy I conſent not to the 
Printing of, ſuffer it I do, thus 
Copied, to diſtribute amongſt 
thoſe who ask it, for IT bave 
not the preſumption to offer it 
to any ; if it be a boldneſs in 
whoſoever prints, in me it would be called 
a Madneſs; one day is maſter of another, againſt 
what is written to day, will be that which is 
better known to morrow , and who is it that 
knew not leſs yeſterday ? The ambition of the 
Preſs 3s a fault, which it is not ſufficient to 
repent ; and, in caſe this common danger 
were wanting, my fear would create a new 
one, though that which deſerved to come to the 
Eyes of their Majeſties, might well loſe the fear 
of all Mens Ears; for caution, adwertency, ani 
ſtudy, were more due to thoſe that AS it, 
than to thoſe that ſhall read it ; and this being 
more than ſufficient for approbation, 1he Conrcal 
was not pleaſed it ſhould have eny cther + 1! 
write 


L ] 

write it in obedience , and no Friends perſwade 
me to publiſh it, for I bave none ſq vain, I ra- 
ther think that their opinion would obftruS# me 
in this reſolution , finding in it thoſe defebts , 
which are hidden from the proper Author ; for 
in the things of other men, it 14 eaſie to be more 
wiſe ; and, without denying the defefis of mine, 
I bawve been wery willing to content with ſome 
Copies as many as ſeek them, deceived with that 
which was ow'd to ſo ſplendid an Occafion : 
Nor let any Man expe& that the Errours o 
Pen, (ball be accompanied with my diſacknow- 
ledgment , yet, not to be exceſſive in difference 
neither , I believe, that if ſo remarkable « 
Feſtival, required not a greater ability than 
mine, it would be worthy of ſome Applauſe, 
fence compared with wulgar ones, it deſerves not 
much Contempt. 
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The Prologue: 


(Called by the Spaniard The Loa, i. e. 
T be Praile, becauſe therein the Spe- 
Fators are commended to curry fa- 
vour with them : ) Spoken by the 


Lady liabezHa Velaſco, and the 
Lady labella Guzman ; the latter 
pulling the former in with ber upon 
the Stage. 


Child, thou tir'ſt thy ſelf in vain. 
Guz. Tabel, thy Face, Life, Mcen, 
Be now my Second , now my Skreen. 
Vel, T Garb ? I Spirit ? Beauty I ? 
What, oblige me with a Lye ? 
Skreen thee that Face, thy Mettle tine, 
Which ſecond is to none, be thine, 
I joyn with t! ec in the Pro! T2 
I with the Audience to col! OgUC 


*y dilling 


Fel. | Will not forth with thee (that's plain) 


The Prologue. 


Stiling them Serate * Was I Born - 
To Lead of Pigmies the Forelorn ? 
There 's Lady's work with all my heart ! 

Guz. I, but, Velaſco, take her part, 
Who of the Minikin Brigade 
The youngeſt is, the Lanfereſade. 

el. Marry, a good, and mending Fault, 
But who muſt afterwards be ſought 
To make me confident and bold 
For , Guzman, neitheramlT old. 

Guz, Well, of the Play thenI deſpair, 
Since with the Dames whatever's rare, 
Sprightful, Divine, is wanting all : 

For, no Dames, no Feſtival]. 

Linto whoſe Top-top-gallant Beauty 
Ta itrike , is little £/z-boats Duty : 
Superlatives have there a Riſe : 
Compariſons are odious twice. 

Vel. That Fear hath Reaſon on its (ide, 
But a worſe matter I have ſpy : 

The pityous humane Poet , he 
Fears too , his Farce will tedious be. 

Guz., What a Fear that for the baſe Rout ! 
What a misbegotten doubt ! 

(*For Modeſty may fplit it ſelf 

* Ona high Rock, or a low Shelf.) 
No, no, our Feitival, howe're 

It in it ſelf hath cauſe to fear, 

(For of Meninas even the name 
Speaks littleneſs) yet our great Dams 


(Whom, 


The Prologue. 


(Whom, were She not Divine all out, 
Heaven would have made a humane doubt) 
Making it now her Ottering 
Upon the Birth-day of the King , 
It muſt for that be underſtood 
Both ſhort and ſweet, and great and good, 
That It is Hers deſerves Applaule : 
Fjje&s are mealured by their Caxſ?, 
Chiefly ſo fair Porch being made 
Theretoz as ſuch a Maſcarade , 
In which the In xanr a's Self would be, 
To grace the Qus xx s Solemnitie , 
TheKins too Her reftin'd Gallant 
( For no high ſtrain of Soul can want 
In one whole Body is fo pure ) 
What Favour doth not he enſure ? 
It muſt be full as much at leaſt 
As His Divine $SiSter expreſt, 
With their two Brothers 3 All High Born : 
Children of Phebas, and the 11orr, 
The Dames w' are ſure of to their powers : 
All then is ſafe, allthen is ours : 
In ſo much Beauty, ſo much Glory. 

Vel. And the Forreign Auditory. 

Gug. Friend, thou wilt, drown in ſhallow water, 
Beſpeak not I|]s, things hap thereatter , 
My Life upon't , our Feltivall 
To ſee, will hurt none of them all : 
Whip me, if of the Twenty four 
They tecl not many hours creep tlower, | 
SS 42 + C1, 


The Protogue: 
Vil, Away then with the Prologue, Wench : 
Put beg not favourof the Bench, 
Nor ſilence : Nor whine out at firſt, 
 Pardonour faults , (that Fault's the worſt) 
Be out, nor praiſe the King for fair 
Beauty is periſhable Ware, 
And I my Maſter would commend 
For parts alonc which time will mend. 
Shape 1s the humane By of Kings, 
Who inthe Main are God-like Things : 
Call me the Queen, French Flower no more, 
But in Field Azwre a Sun Or ; 
Now ſo much Native of Cas/ee! 
That ev'n Her Soul is Spar Steel : 
Nor Charles and Fernird Branches both 
Of the old Lawrel of the Goty : 
But Scyons of a better Tree | 
In Paradice's Nurlery : 
And of MARIA (Glorious Dame) 
Beauty without, lin'd with the ſame 
(Since ev'n {trong Lines cannot afford 
To do her right) ſpeak not a word, 
But let her prailc to it ſelf ſing 
Like Bells that , without pulling, ring. 
Guz. Kings ſhould be prais'd with reverence then, 
As they are Kings, nut as they 're Men ; 
Their fortitude, and not their face ; 
The ſordid Flatterers Common-place : 
His Actions I will Celcbrate ; 
His parts , as they are parts of State; 


Much 


The: Prologue. 


Much of King, in' Years bur few ; 

Spains Honour , and her Indies new , 

And his fair Spouſe. | Ye!” That task is Fames : 
Begin, Guz, Still vailing to the Dames. 


The Lady Tfabella Guzman advances ſunre ſteps, 
avd begins the Main PROLOGUE, as 
jollaws, 


\ X Fon Thee Great P HIL IP (apprehenhve 
Scholar, 
In the Great Book of GOV EANING 
well Read) 
The Nations Wonder , and Applauſe , proclaim 
In every Action of thy Life a King 3 
Whilſt on the Occidenta! Gulphs a Yoak , 
Whilſt oz the Seas of the Lev nt a Law, 
Thy Hand impoſes , and thy boundleſs Valour 
Props Heaven , and ls the Bridle of the Earth : 
Whil(t thou art like thy Great Grandfire, before ' 
The Worlds (uſpenſion, and thy thundring Ships 
To Notthern Regions, Arm'd with Plates of Ice, 
Are fiery Mountains oo their ſnowy Waves 3 
And thy Tberian Flags (Vidtory's Wings) 
Both Germazies and Africk fear, and ſtrike to : 
(For if of old their Valour made thole bow, 
They do't by Cxſtomr and preſcription now.) 
Grace the Solemnittes of thy bright Cox sorT 
Which (trive in vain to equal the Occaſton , 
So every way Majeltick : A PerfeCtion 
Divine 


The Prologne. 


Divine , the utmoſt ſtretch of humane Nature, 

And thou ISBELL A (fairevento the Soul, 

The Daughter of a King , whoſe valiant Hand 

More truſting to it ſelf than unto Chance 

Hammer'd his Crown out with his Sword) receive 

With a benign and amiable Brow 

(It muſt be amiable) this ſmall Earneſt 

Of our Devotions ; whom to lee alone 

Claims Knees and Hearts , fſat'{t thou beneath the 
Throne : 

And thou, the pleating terrour of the Earth, 

In {mouth ApoVo's Spirit, Spirit of 1ars, 

King of two Worlds, let thy good hap enjoy 

Another greater Empire # her Beauty. 


vel. __w, Reign (High Princes) more than Time 
it ſelf, 
And (fairer in your Virtues than your Perſons) N 
Drop Stars with Heaven : The bleſſed Progeny 
Of your Immortal Loves (your Beauties ſparkles) 
Let Spain Adore , and in lo great a Glory, 
PHIL? the Fifth expunge Fifth CHAALES's Story. 


And you young Men , who by your budding 
Greatneſs 
Proclaim the Splendour of your Royal Cradle, 
Pave with a lofty and a radiant Foot 
The Milky Way. 
And thou (the Envy of the Goddelles) 
Illuſtrious INFANT 4A may thy Fortune 


Equal 


The Prologne. 


Equal thy rare Endowments. To be Fair 
. Ah! let it not a woful Bleſbog be , 
Nor Beauty 4 defired Milſerie. 


vel. We two ( 1-'be/las ) ISABELL Divine, 
Preſent thee one Flay more, with more Refine, 
Fram'd and Endited by Earths greateſt King , 
Penn'd with the faireſt Plume in Czpid's Wing, 
Aded by Queens below , by Saints above 3 
A truer Comedy, calld, LOVE for LOVE, 


Guz, And may this Birth-Day [ Ecce t another 


' Birth] 
E're next Spring do't with Flowers, perfume the 
Earth od 
With a ſweet Prince , like Him from whom He 
came. | 


rel, in FACE, Guz. In VIRTUE, vel. In 
RENOWN. Gxzz. In NAME. 


PP 
% 


The Prologue. 
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A Song 


After the Main Prologue , Painting 
the Feſtival of Aranwheg. 


: bu Flowers that moſt adorn 
of Aranwhez the Pluin 
( Following a black-ey'd Morn ) 
A L aurel entertain ; 


Of flow'ry May the King , 
Apollo's gallant Sor , 

He at His Fifteenth Spring 
Ware of the Field the Crown : 


When His Seventeenth April came , 
IWorſhipping that Goddeſs yonder , 
Wonders wrought He in Her Name, 


But His Faith the greateſt Wonder. 


CHORGS5 


The Prologne. 


CHORUS. 


O how deft, how ſweet to boot, 
Firſt handſome, and then light of foot ; 
Tagns's Nymphs of beſt renown, 
To whom no Love nor Grief is known 
(Brighter, fairer) from Heavens Globe 
Steal away the Starry Robe, 


And the Earths embroider'd Gown ! 


F all the World admire; 
For rare, a fair diſdain, 
Plac'd bounds to her defires , 
And that beit objef# made her Eyes refrain. 


How great , and how wellpluc'd, 
A Roſes love £ With Uſe 

How well was it at lait 
Paid by a Flower-de-luce ? 


L ove from complaints is free : 
That we for once micht find, 
Beauty tray happy be, 
And Happineſs be kind. 


b CHORUS. 


The Prologue. 


CHORUS. 


O how defr, how {weet to boot, 

Firſt handſome, and then light of foot; 
Tagus's Nymphs of beſt renown , 
To whom no Love nor Grief is known 

(Brighter, fairer) from Heavens Globe 

Steal away the Starry Robe 
And the Earths embroider'd Gown ! 


Fars ( which deſerve perpetual Spring, 
4 And which deſerve to be his Tears ) 
Joy them, He that loves the Kings 

And adore then , He that ſears. 


Claſp let bis early Valour on 

Strong and glittering St:el of Spain , 
Hultitudes in whom aloe 

Of Fernand's and Alfonſo's Reigr. 


Never let him ruif with Calms 
But His Hand pur, haje, His Hand cut 
As many Crowns out , ard as many Palms 
As his Fore-Fathers tumbled at his F ot. 


CHORDS, 


The Prologue. 
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O how defr, how (weet to boor, 
Firſt Handſome, and then light of too: ; 

Tagns's Nymphs of beſt renown, 

To whom no Love nor Criet 15 known 
(Brighter, fairer) from Heavens Globe 
Steal away the Starry Robe 

- And the Earths cmbroider'd Gown ! 


The Final End of the Prologue. 
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The Perſons in the firſt AG, 


Repreſented. Repreſenting. 
Z£LIDAnRA, Queen of Tartaria, Lady Mary Guſmaen. 


CLARIDIANA, Queen of Arabia, Lady eAnne Sands. 
FeL1sBRAVo, Young King of Perſia, Lady Frances T avara. 


PRINCE CLARIDORO, Lady Mary Cutimo, 

PRINCE FLORANTEO, La. Margaret T avara. 
The CaPTivE PRINCE, Lady Izabela Guſmar, 
The GENERAL La. Margaret Zapata. 


RosELIiNDA,Lady attending Zelidaura,Lady Izabella Velaſco. 


Lady Mary Salier , of 


FLORINDA, attending Claridiana, the Privy-Chamber 


| | Lady Lacy Prada, of 
Firſt GraxrT, 3 the Privy-Chamber. 
Lady Frances Qmros, 
Second GYANT, 3 of the ſame, © 
RiFALoRo, the Drole, La. Katherine Quiros. 
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Querer por ſolo Querer : 


To Love only to Love. 


THE FIRST ACT. 


Dy ums and Trumpets , and enter at one en of the Stage the Generall with 
a Truncheon in bus hand, and Soldiers with Banners ;, before him Captives, 
and amongſt them one of better appearance than the reft : At the other , 
Felisbravo habited after the Pertian manner, with a Rojal Train; aud 
let the General approach him , laying the truncheon at hu feet ; and the 
General is 10 wear a lawrel Crown , which he takes off when he comes as 


the King. 
General. 22 Nconquer'd Sir. Felif. Riſe wiſe and 
Z valiant GeneraL 
Gen, Give me thy Feet, theſe Plants 
ſhall be my Lawrels, 
Feliſ. Gez'ral, into my Arms, into 


f 


= my Heart : 
To pay good Services us K ings beſt part : 
Relate thy Yittory. Gen. Dread Soverargn, Mine 
The Sweat was, but the /iStory was thine, 

With full rwo hundred $b;ps of monſtrous burthen 
(Cramm'd with Land Sonldiers too) the Foe uſurp'd 
Thy narrow Seas , and hover'd o're theſe Lands 
As 0're a certain Prey, on _ he look'd 


2 Querer por ſolo Querer, Act. I. 


As the ſole Obſtacle betwixt his high 

Hopes, and the UN1vERSAL MONARCHY, 

Thou (ts receive this Storm where e're it falls) 
Stay'ſt muſt'ring on the Shore thy fearleſs Bands ; 

In head ——whooe | thou Marcheſt bravely Mounted 

In ſilver Arms; writ in thy Face , and Star, 

Tat SON oF FORTUNE EY THE Gob or WaR, 

Mean tine, go I to hunt them out at Se, 

Under ti' auſpicious flight ot thy guilt Standard 
Approach'd them ; Ship by Ship | vilit thize 

(Guiding my ſelt a Barge's Rudder) ipurr'd 

On both lides with long Oarer, and from each poop 
Bid owrs remember, in that AzuRE FitLb 

Weare our /ſlaxd's, It is the #orl{ds ſhield. 

Wellcom'd on board my own with ſhouts , re-eccho'd 
With general acclamations of the veſt 
Which one by one bear up to pay my vilit , 

And all come ſooping underneath my Lee 
To fetch new courage ; briskly we advance 
Upon the Foe , who all this while had ſtood 
With ſmiling filence on the trembling F.oop, 

His potent FLEET wascaſt into the form 

Of a half-Moon , gaping to purſe us vp , 

As that dire Africas at diſmal Canze 

Did once KO/AES Army led by a raſh CONSUL, 
Withal , to boaſt it ſelf the SovERaiGn 

(Like horned Cixthia) of the curled Mair, 

My brave Vice-Admiral (a ſecond DRACO, 
Writing his /aws in blood texted with fame) 

Swears by the Queen of Night , 
To be a perfe&t CrEscE xT It wants light. 

As the proud Bearer of the three fork'd Thunder 
And winged Lightening on her tow'ring Plumes 
(On whom her er \ fr E beſtow'd the Empire 
O're all the feather'd People , for her ſervice 
In the fam'd rape of ruddy GANIMEDE) 


Steer'd 


Act. IL To Love only to Love. 3 


Steer'd with her tray , ſails driving through the Clouds , 
Thence ſtoops Plebeian Birds , ſo his bol Frigat 
From a big Wave, on which ſhe ſoar'd aloft 
In clouds of ſmoak , flyesat the Covey intire, 
Arrow of Gunpowder , Eagle of Fire, 
Not Pr:ams City crackled in more Flames , 
When to the fatal Hrſe ſhe op'd her Walls , 
Then did thoſe wooden Towers ; nor with more fury 
The Greek Hoſt (uſher'd by that Horſe) did reign 
In her waſte ſtreets , than I with hy whole Frzer 
Sent whizzing amongſt cheirs (in 7 Mead ) 
From feather 'd Squadrons Thunderbolts of Lead. 
The $24 15 made another Sea of Blood, 
The ſayling Word , a Wood of floating Bodies, 
In fine , a Victory by Sea robs thee 
Of one by Land: And of thisvaſt 4 RMADA 
(Beneath whoſe weight the Main it ſelf did ſhrink, 
And which did threaten ev'n the Earth to fink) 
The ſcattered fragments kiſs thy princely Feet , 
Shipr, Ca tres, Banners, Streamers, Rudders, Keels, 
Tall Maſts , and Jaunching Oares, 
Now the torn Spoils and 1 rophtes of theſe ſhores. 
Of all thy Navy but one Ship is miſling , 
And thou (King of the TrIDenT, econ NEPTUNE, 
Lord of tour Seas ) haſt hurld 
A Bit, FeaR, ENVY , on the Sea, Sun, WORLD. 
Feliſ. Once more, O ler me hold ſuch viree taſt ! 
Gen, What dangers courts not one, thus denbly grac'd, 
His Ki»gs Hand k1(s'd, tr inſpire him going our ; 
Rerurn'd, his Arms, to tence him round about ? 
This rears your Bulwarks ; for that Prince who takes 
One Souldier into tavour, thauſards makes, 
Feliſ. A MoNARCH's gracious Eye, preſerving State , 
Makes a brave Sowldier , and juſt Mag:ftrate. 
Gen, Kiſsall of yougreax FELISBKRAVY O's plants. 


Capr.Croſs Stars ! Fel:ſ, There's greatneſs in that countenance. 
B 2 Capt, 


4 Duerer por ſolo Querer. ACt. I; 


Capt. I'm ſure there's woe, Gen. This ſlave, of a high ſoul, 
Thy Name did conquer, Cap?. At thy Feet I roul. 
Feliſ. How comes ſo ſtour and brave a Man to ſhow 
Such poorneſs, as to link beneath a woe ? 
Cape. It is the leaſt 1 teet , who much repine 
This thould be thought to ſhare o-e light that's mix? , 
To be thy (laye an honour always 1s, 
And now to me a feaſonable bliis 
A Good, which I do-owe my ll, Felif. Unfold 
To me thy Grief, Cap. 'Tis eater bourn, than told ; 
For, though my {fe be :hize, my grief 's my own, 
Feliſ. Truſt me with both, 1 have nor Ksth alone , 
But Kemedy. Cap. Though 'tis toſaw a ſorrow 
To tell 'r, let me thy Ear in private borrow. 
Feliſ. General retire the Folks. Capt. Take then a pain 
Equally hard to ſpeak, as tO contain, Exennt Gen. Cc. 
Great FEL! SB RAVE, new Founder of this Empire : 
Phoenix , whoſe birch into the Throne began 
Our of the diſlolution of a Swanx, 
Who in the compaſs of two years, haſt liv'd 
"© A thouſand Ages (tor ſo much live Kings, 
« As they do Kergn; Reign, as they do great things.) 
TARTAKIA, \ any Part of ASI A 
(For now it rivals her fair Countrey , who 
A Star in Heaven, isa Roſe in Cypra ) 
Hath for its Queen the beaureous ZEL[ DAUKRA, 
Whom the moſt rich embroideries of Praiſe 
Serve for her wezring upon Common days , 
Thoſe 2#/par terms (with which a mortal Face 
Men baſely flatter to the Morns diſgrace) 
Thoſe bo/d compariſons with new-born day 
And mid-day Suns (which HEav'ns and GaRDexs lay 
So ſplendidly to heart) are, of her Youths 
Ineſtimable bloſſoms, moſt fair Truths ; 
In whom perfettions ſee nothing to mend by , 
And miracles theraſelves ſomething to envy : 


T6 
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For flowry licenſe to be fair and youn 
Fel, Is the fo fair? Car. The leaſt in her that's rare, 
Fel. And good? Capt. Yes, ten times more than ſhe is fair, 
Fel, (Rare Wight indeed) Aſie, 
Captive proceed, 
Capt, Thoſe poor Ex-mples, in which Ports feign 
Of muck Romantick, Princeſs ſuch profane 
Impoſſchilities, out-done by Her , 
Her ſobrer Beauty joyns ſweet with ſevere , 
«Maneſtical with humble , for a King , 
Not for a #oman, made ; She takes the King , 
Guirds Stee/, and Lawrel : Pond'ring on the att; 
Writ of Semiramis , and manly fafts 
Of great Penthiſilea, ſhe becomes 
Of alight flame, as, at the k;nd/ivg Drums , 
Achilles hid in [ying Petticoat , 
His choice betraying what his f«ce-did not. 
A Man amongſt her Connfellors ſhe lives , 
A Woman with her Ladies ; Laws the gives , 
And Hearts (he conquers ; beautitu), and wiſe. 
Fel. Is ſhe ſo gallant * Caper. She doth Monarchize 
With ſuch ſage valour,that the wor{d — Fel. Paſs an. 
Seeing Felisbran © diſtunr bed be tops. 
(What a rare Woman !)) Capt. ( What a c4r19449 Man! Aſide. 
But, who can hear ſo great a Q«ee» ſet torth , 
And not be raviſh'd with her matchleſs worth ? ) Aſides 
I, by her Fame drawn from Cicilia (where 
The King my Father all thoſe Nations fear 
As faras Nule) 'mongſt many, to preſern 
My felt oe Trophy of her Beauty , went ; 
True always, always firm, always in vain : 
And, when in higheſt tow'rings of my Flame , 
In loweſt oops of humble Adoration, 
Exceſs of Love with me was Moderation , 
And wonders poſſtble ; It fo betel —- 
Fel: 
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Fel. 'She Marry'd? Capt. She! Fel. What prou'd ? 
Capt. 1rvoincible, 
Fel, Conclude thy Story then (and let her be 
In a good hour fair, and at liberty.) Aſide. 
Capt. —My Father lick'ned (Noble Felisbrave ) 
And , in a War where Love and Duty ſtrave , 
That which I {ided with was overcome 
For, with wo Ships to vilit h:ws I come , 
When five of that Armada meet with me 
(New-wrecking Quickſants of the cruel Sea ! ) 
'Gainſt which, receiving thouſand wounds I ſtrive , 
Thar, for thcir k:{ing me, I might forgive 
Their making me a Slave; Thy Ger'ral comes 
To round thy Coaſts : He them again overcomes , 
Chains them, conducts them, where the King may put 
Upon their Bellies his rr yuwmphant Foot. 
| (Captive twice) on peeviſth FoxTuxts Frown 
Pretend not to eſtablith a Renown : 
For a Fool too may be unfortunate. 
Butif a Kirg ; If, by an Antidate 
Or early VikTue , when years htteen came 
Thou wrot'ſt Erer»al , It thou 'rt like thy Fame 
It thou knoweſt Pity : If admitr'ſt of Tears, 
To ſupple thee , Of Prayers, to ſtorm thy Ears , 
Paſt Ages, to incite thee; Hif ory, 
To make thee glorious to Poſterity : Offers to throw hmeij 
Or ſer ne ee, or kilmeinſtantly;, V1 2194 9 ID « 
of 5 WM k but Fe doth not permit br 4; 
If it be polſtble a wretch can dye. 
Fel. Rile , gallant Youth, and Courage new acquire. 
Capt. My Seoul bates to be gone , proud to expire 
At (o brave Feet, Fel. (Alas, he (wounds! ) and mize 
Two tender Paſſions doth partake from thixe, 
(Letin at ſeveral doors) Love at my Ear, 
Grief atmy Eye : Hoe, General Gen.] am here, 
Enter General. 
"e/, New matter that thy vireve may not mils, 
Save ine this Slave from death - and tell him this , A 
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A King (that knows how to b+ one) communds 
7 hee, trult thy Life and Fortnne in his hands, 


Ges, He would not let his wounds be dreſt. Fel.-ly,ſerve him 


As thou would'ſt me ; and all the Gods preſerve him. 


The General caries him ont pon ts 
ſhoulders, and Fclisbravo remains alone. 


What Cirze in 24 moment hath purloyn'd 

The wonted pcace and freedom of my Mind ? 
What War 1s this, that lays ſoit batteries 

Unto a Soul inur'd to Victories ? 

What heav'nly Zelidaura 15 this ſame ? 

Whit now device of Love, out of a Name 

To thoot fo ſweet a Poifon { Q, then 1 

L eſs wounded Slave ! Thou 'itleave me, if thou dye , 
Something t' envy in what thou doſt deplore , 
And in thy Story ſomething to adore, 

But , though ſo great a Beauty force my Love , 
And to ſuppreſs it againſt Nature prove, 

I'le be a betrer Prince, than Lover : Brave, 
And hard, therefore my A& ! Free be the Slave : 
And (it he live) fee 7 artary , whilſt ] 

Of Love, of Sorrow, and of Hononr dye. 

And let us bring in faſhion , 'rwixt us both, 
Juſticein &walſhip , in Abſence Troth. 


Enter General with a Pilnyc, 


Gem, He lies all weltring in his Blood , and live 
He cannot : This fair Pittyre he doth give 
For thee to keep : And (if hedye) for Wife 
Prays thee to make a conqueſt of the Life , 
Tobim (he ſaid) and all the World, but 7hee, 
Angolical Impoſſibilitie, 

Fel, Reach it ; Return, and let your care be more — 
(Guſt yield to Reaſon) — then it was betore. 
Tempt me not, Love : The Face I will not ſee, 
Blind Argo, if my Ears were ſcall'd by thee 
What ſecond engine 'gainſt my Eyes muſt move, 


Exit, 
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To burn my Heart to Cindars ! I, in love ! 
J, pangs! I, pulings! I, to be afraid 
My Fa:rhcannot delerve , my V:vs periwade ! 
Tears , from a Manly Face ! Si, that (hall fgd 
Themſelves no more regarded thin rhe i; 1nd / 
Oh ! Why ſhould Love ſuek ſcrvile things enjoyn *? 
But why this Pride ? Does Be-uty not = 
A Deity? Didit not Gops ſubdue ? 
Then let it tame a Ma», and let me view 
The lovely noble Feature , and the bright , 
Of this fair Shade. Love is a leſl'ning flight : 
When he doth vail his Plumes, it's ſuch a thing 
As when an Eagle ſtoops upon the Wing. 
Lacks wpon the Fil ine 
This Face all Soul is, and ſo full of Life, 
That Life and Feanty are in it at ſtrife 
\Vhich (hall be more : — What Spirits ? — What Spells too 7 
If in a little Card a Compaſs ſhew 
The Earth , and lay it out in ſeveral ; 
In this, a Pexc1L hath Mapp'd Heav'n and all , 
And Mapp'd it to the Life. — For on theſe ( heeks 
Looks upon it again, and again 

(Where white and red divinely intermix) 
Awrora's hands hang ſnowing Jeſa mines 5 
— Her Fingers bleeding Roſes ;, —The Moox ſhines 
Bright intheſe Treſlcs , where each Hair's a Ray ; 
— Two twinkling Stars ; —Two ſpeaking Rubies ; —/ſay 
Buds; —The MoRn Bluſhes , —At one $skip the Sus 
Gets up ; — High Noox afſoon as Day's begun | 

I'l ve , I'l dye (O moſt unhappy man ! ) 

In love a Phanix , and in death a Swan. 

Enter General. 

Gen, The Captive (Sur) is ſomething livelier. Fel, How ? 
What doeſt thou ſay ? Gen. That he is better, Fel. (Now Aſide. 
Muſt heneceds mend ?) Good News : And I would do thee 
yome good for bringing it. Ges, Heav'n keep him to thee. 

Fel, 
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Fel, Love, Iſhall cruſhthee yet, as arrogant 
As falſe too as thou art, AsIam Mar, 
I may be ſtaggered; but, asI'ma Kine, 
(Born tor more Sov'raign Ends) thou canſt not throw me, 
we , ſhould, with ſprawling of our Ch:/diſh Arms , 
The cruel Serpents of ALc1DEs ſtrangle : 
He, in the mid(t of all the SixEns Charms, 
Should the wiſe caution of UL1$s8s carry, 


| et my deſire be tam'd, and not 
My Obligation be forgot , 
l more provoking Envy's Sting 
As virtuous , than as being a King ; 
The World admiring in my Pains 
Sober Madneſs, and free Chains. 
Fxium 


Trumpets, Enter the Queen Zelidwra, hey Head-dreſs full of Plume; , 
Rulelinda Lady of Hon#ur to ber , Prince Claridoro, and Train, «« is 
heat of Argument, begun in the Tyr ing- Room. 


Zel. My Will to me 's1 Law, If it appear 
Prepoſt'rous for a / man Arms to bear , 
Let it ſuffice / make the Precedent. 
Since there be Men effeminately beret, 
We Manly Women muſt that wrong undo ; 
For you ſce ſometimes NaTuRE can lie too. 
Clar®. Brave Zet1Daura, thy Heroick Mind 
W ho does not wonderat * Zel. Little inclin'd 
Always to (loath , the Pride I have, I place 
In a great Heart, and not ina fair Face. 
If on the Borders of my Lard, we have 
A Novelty ſo manitoldly brave, 
A woing Warfare, this INCHanTED QuenN, 
A Beanty the more ſought the leſs 'ris ſeen , 
Nor of leſs difficulty ro the it 


Than to the Sword , ſhall I not ſtepto ſee't ? 
C To 
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To ſee ſuch Noble Adtion ? chiefly [ 
Giving the frailty of my Sex the Lye ? 
Not, that my Courage hath ſo much of heat , 
As to thruſt Pradence wholly trom her ſcat ; 
So metled I amnot, as it that / 
AﬀeRed it to quit deformity ; 
Nor yet ſo fo:{;4 as ſome Women are, 
Who for that only do ſulpeRt they 're fair. 

Clar*. HEAav'N , that created thee thus warl;kg , ſtole 
Into a Woman's Budy 1 Man's Soul, 
But Natwre's Law in vain thou do'ſt gainſay : 
The Woman's Valonr lies another way. 
The Dreſs, the / car, the Bluſh, the witching Ey- , 
More witching / angue , are beauty; Armory : 
Torally , to diſconrſe in Companies 
Who's fine, who cowrtly, who a Wir, whow:: 
And with the awing ſweetneſs of 2 Daw 
(As conſcious of a Face, can 7:gers tame) 
By T ashs and circumſtances to diicover 
Amongſt the beſt of PrtxcEts the b-ſt Lover , 
(The Fruit of all thoſe Flowers ) who ſerves with mc? 
Self diffi lexce, who with the greateſt boaſt , 
Who twiſts an £ye of Hope in brayds of Fear , 
Who /i/ezr (made for nothing but to bear 
Sweet ſcorn and injuries of Love) envycs 
Unto his Tongue the 7 reaſwre of his Eyes : 
Who , without vaunting ſhape , hath only wit, 
Nor knows to hope reward , though mz: it ; 
Then, out of All, to make a Cuo1c x ſo rare 
$0 lacky-wiſe as it thau wert not fair. 

Ze!. Will men ne're leave this freak ? that Beanies fate 
Is neither to the wiſe, nor fortunate ? 
ExnvY would have itſo, She uſhei'd in 
This ww{gar Errour , or ſome ſcorn'd ſans Spleen 
Or homely #omans Comfort. Prince, that Dams 
Who lets ber ſelf be lov'd with a eras Flame , 

| Conliders 
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Conſiders not how ill In6RaTITubs 
Will look , when ſhe muſt afterwards be rade. 
Should 1 examine it this Mans a Gull , 
Or th'ather Gulla Lover ? Poor, and dull 
To render hin the objett of my Care , 
Who ſhould be of my Scorn! Only Deſpair 
Will / allow to Men, nor can diſpence 
With ſo much ſhew ot hope , 28 drl1gence. 
What a fond a»t4quated Errour ? (Save me ! ) 
I muſt call's Love , becauſe a Man would have me 
For his »one-ſe/f : He ſwears he's mine alone , 
Then ( groſey ) prays me not to be my own. 

Roſ. Sounds it not merit unto thee for one 
To ſerve thee , who is braver than the Sus ? 

Zel. Would'ſt thou have me admire and value than 
The painted Plumes of any Peacock-Man ? 
I've Pride enough my ſelf. It makes me ſmerle 
(And yet I'm vext) to hear what Love the ſtile 
And ſerving ina GALLANT ;, to new ſheath 
Himſelf each day , not let his Adiftreſs breath , 
Burt haunt her to the Park, or to the Bowſe, 
On that the v#/gar call a goodly Horſe ; 
Hat in the hand , her colowrs in the hat , 
Then tell her with a trembling boldneſs — (What ?) 
That he's in Aſs, Aﬀet a diffiderce , 
Yet wear her Porch ont ; making dilrgence, 
Smell rank of Hope, It [mporimnity 
Is call'd Deſert, what more abſurd can be 
Than for a fair ozc to become his prey 
That hunts her down ? Lect Greater eo A SIA 
Her Princes ſend their Valours here to prove : 
| would ſee Fighting , and not hear of Love. 

Roſ. Our Anceſtreſics would ; but we (more wiſe) 
The / gnis fatuns of Love deſpile. 

Clar*, Theſe Ceremonies which thou ſeek'ſt to bar, 
From the firſt hallowing fundamental are 

C 2 I's 


12 Huerer por ſolo @uerer, 
To Lady-hoods fair Order ; for, diſcreet, 
Secret, and ſtour, and gay ; of a compleat 
Lover , are the Ingredients : Ardin S>a1n 
The gallant Mock-war oft the Bails, and Caxe 
Doth in a Courtly Valow comprehend 
Both that which you, and that which I commend : 
For thoſe fierce Game > (though Spores they called are) 
Proclaim in je/# what Men inear-eft dare, 
Ze!, Secret (quoth you! ) If he muſt truſted be 
With nothing , what's his' ſecrecy to me ? 
Thou (CLARIDO KG) do'lt extremely erre , 
If thou think'Rt Conr:ſhips can this Boſom ſtir , 
Notmy AFFECTION, Bay, «Arr, and Meen , 
But Sowl, Deeds, Y.rtnes, purchaſe my ESTEEM. 
Thy brave Tecth hazzard in this Exterprize : 
( For Sloth in Princes # a double Vice ) 
Whence , if thou conquer , thou com'ſt burniih'd forth 
With Glory , it thou dye, what greater wor:h 
Than to loſe well a Life. Clar*®. But / keep mize, 
To be ſpent better in ſome Caust thar's thine ; 
Mean while , atthy adored Feet it lies : 
And where can be a nobler Emerpriſe , 
Than to o'recome thy Love's dildainful, high 
And Beantiful! Impoſlibiliry ? 
'T has more of davger init too ; For there 
My Yalour combats , but with T hee my Fear, 
It thou diſpraiſcſt Praiſe , negleeſt Care , 
And hateft to be lov'd 2 why art thou Fair ? 
Zel. lam not fair, nay fair 1 will not be 
And leſs endure to be fo call'd by thee. 
if Truth , where is the favour ? if a Lye, 
't mends me not. What vain Civility | 
(I wonder it ſhould pleaſe ſome as it doth) 
A great Lye 'tis , and would be a {mall / r«:6, 
C lar*. Be not dilpleas'd that / thy Feaury praiſe , 
Tis a Debt which my Eye owes, and my Tongue pays ; 


AQ. 1. 
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Give me thy Heart then , or thou'lr dye in debt. 
Zel. It 1 have thine, where ? Shew me my Receirt. 
Clar®, 'Tis well : The anger of a Miſtreſ, felis 
In thee ; inwea Lo vt k's Paricnce dwells, 
Roſe. If all thy Servaats thus thou entertain , 
I look th Prince tod (hou'd be bond, or lus ; 
For of the other nothing yer is known. 
Zel. Ay, and abſence kill'd him , ke hath done 
The part of a #Viſens.4n and of a Lover. 
Clar', Thi INCHASNTED CASTLE doth it (elf diſcover. 
Zel. A goodly Fabrick ! Car”. Princely! 7:1 l: the Cloud 
Shine ſo , what does the {: 7 hr that it does throud ? 
Clar”', The wwo wings various workmanihio {cems ratitcr 
A Sphear, than Pallace ; Miracle, than either. 
Zel. The unitorm and equal fra? are vyc; 
T win- ('eauties (0, "tis Mui ot the Eyes | 
And its perfect:ons (greater their fame) 
The ſtile of Rojal, tor Divine Cilclaim ! 
Roſ. It ſhews "midſt ſo much Beauty , as delights , 
A Majeſty that awes , Honour that frights, 
What MoxsTERs muſter! Car”. That of Creet (I thiak) 
I am ſurveying, and his Lazy xINT. 
Zel. Here bangs a Trumpet. C/ar*, 'Tis, without all doubt, 
T * adviſe when any ftrangers are withour. 
Zel. Blow it, and call. Rf. 1s it no more but ſo ? 
Madam, when thou do'it call,do'ſt thou not know 
Thou call'ſt a thouſand Monſters? Zel. Pitlh | We may 
Be, without fears, all Ladizs — Blow, I ſay. 
One Blots the Trumpet , 10 hich the; anjuver from with in 70448 
another, and a Gyaut appears pon the Bantlement 
Gy. 1. Thi Advent'rer,who ? Rf. (Dire thave.) 2-7. Twere 
To learn betore what the Abvvex1urc ts, (-10t amt: 
Gy. 1. You wou!dnoruſe your þaz4; then, bart your fer. 
Zel. With ci Gyant ſhall one never mcct 
Clar®. He knows not ther, . Let. How many N2ve Preti nc? 
To /alowr, only by their [aſolerc: 7 


- 
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Roſ. Excuſe them, 1ſadars, the Books make them fo. 

Gy. 1. Approaching Knights themſelves in Armour ſhow. 

Reſ. Again ? 1 fear me here will be a fray. 

Zel. A Troop of Horſe ? My Gex1us feaſts to day, 

Roſ. Madam, we are not ſafe. Zel, MasKk'd in this dre(s 
Here will I ſtand to witnels the ſucceſs. 

Roſ. But, Madam, why haſt thou not made a new 
INXCHANTED CASTLE tor thy Beauty too * 

Zel. Becauſe that Beauty hath a ſtronger fence 
Which is immur'd with its aw» innocence, 


Seund Trumpets. 


Roſ. All's War. Ze'. Thy Fortune in th* Advextnre try, 
Clar”, Ah | how much more's th' /nchantment of that Eye. 


Exermt. 


#mter Fclisbravo , the General, awd Rifaloro the Spaniſh Habit , or ho: 
they «vill, ont of the Perhan , as mn Fourney towards Tattaria , FEclis- 
brayo replying to their dif] vaſtons from tt, 


Fel. This is Love (ſtart not at the word) 't will blind 
Sooneſt the clearcit light, and (read) you 'l find 
Great Lover, and Great Praxce, went ever joyn'd, 


It is a Spirir, an immortal Gueſt, 
The prop'reſt Pallion of a Kingly breſt , 
As higher by che head chan all the reſt. 


It Bounteory, prudent, conſtaut, valiant , 
Secret, and off-:2'e, and vigilant , 
Are R-yal Stiles , and Love is all theſe things : 
See, it good Lovers will not make good Kings, 
*"T1s a dull \Viſdom not to love, a curſt 
” Imper fel Virine; and it is at worſt 


*©A 
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*A Maxl) fas't high Beauty to adore. 

'Tis fit my youth | divinely bent] explore , 
Not ſweet variety to pleaſe my taſte, 

Bur (ro contemplate on) a Phen:x chaſt : 
Whom having found, out of the vulgar path , 
My Soul (then wholly taken op with # a::h ) 
Shall ſhut out hope ; For this pure Sprr:c that graſps 
In its im:menſene(s whatſoever Heav'n claſps , 
And Earth, contains yet but one ##il{ 5 which »:e 
Should be fo brave, and firmly mov'd upon 

Her centre, as to love erernally 

In a Life's mame-'t : S0 without a Y hy, 

As it all Beaxzty it were death to covet , 

Or (ſaving only to love it) to love it, 

As it, ev'n to de/erve, were tOencroach , 

And theleaſt ſpark of favour , Faith's reproach. 
Then, racke with paſſion, to confeſs i'th' end 
A flame , which only pardoz ſhall pretend, 

* Who (loving much) himſelt hath /izr/e ſought , 
* If taulr it be, hath done a c:v1/ fault, 

<« Nor added to (in his more noble fire) 

«© The /in of Love the crime of a defire : 

« Forcing his MM:ſtr:ſs with too cloſe purſuit 

* To kick him oft with an enraged foor. 

* Importun'd p:ty cauſes juſt diſdain : 

Whilſt ſe!f- denyers may enjoy their pain, 

Kif. There's no ſuch Eyar as your Lover 1s 
Not one of them but ſays, not one does, this, 
Would'ſt thou have humane Love without delire * 
No, all below is culinary fire , 

Talk what they will. Fe2/. The Captive dy'd, and me 

This ZEL1DauRa's Beanty calls, to fee 

It fame have not been lavith in her Praiſe ; 

And, foliowing the bright Lanthorn ot her Raics , 

(Pretending to that God a P//grimage 

Whom ſuperſtitious Greeks adore in Delos ) s 
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| quirmy K::gdom (a poor Complement) 
For | would quit as many , in her queſt, 
As Spain poſleſſes , or old &ome poſleſt, 
But, if 1 greater than a Kingdom be, 
(Since where 1 ain, I am not withont me) 
What do I quit ? Ges. Although there is no Law 
Which can a Countrey, and a / cop/e awe 
Like their KinG's Eye, thou leav'ſt at the ſtern tw» 
Great Starteſmen , whoſe leaſt praiſe, 1s that they bridle 
Envy's black Muzzel ; who, of themſelves good, 
Surpals chemſe/ves in 990dne(s ; (ince we ſee 
1hey are the better ev'n for fear of thee. 

Fel. Their Zeal and prudent Courage prop My T bron: : 
Yet [too am not ab/ert , though from home 
For Princ:s Care is over all that's therrs : 
Nor can good Kings have evz! Counſellors, 
A King ttould be all Eye and Ear ; he ſhou'd 
Be learned, to be wiſe ; wiſe, to be good. 

Aif. Iquake: This Prince was born to rule the #'sr id. 
O the tranicendent baſeneſs of a pack 
Ot tlounds, of us, who (with what we call Loyalty) 
Not follow, but ev'n hunt ſo ſweet a King, 
And or: y him ! For thoſe, whom I have known 
To boaſt moſt faith, and pure devorien , 
Have never been concern'd how Riches Stream 
Ebb'd with our Maſter, {9 it flow'd with ther, 

Gen. In RiFaLoRo (for thy Recreation) 
Thou haſt a Merch without [carrility , 
An underſtanding wrap'd in &aylery, 
In him 1s tound a ſober Madnel(s , ſport 
Wichout abvſe , all very new in CouRr. 
A \1an fo honeſt, that he will (I know) 
Speak a\ways erwhto thee. Kif, He will not though. 
Nor lye, nor truth, ſhall trom my mouth proceed , 
(Good my Lord General, there's no ſuch need) 


Not 
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Not lye, becauſe to lye, is a diſgrace ; 

Not erwh , tor it belongs nor to my place, 

My gay and frolick hwzour ſhall dilpence , 

Not lyes (I ſcorn 't) not truths (they give offence.) 

I, Truths ? I'm not a Fool to that degree, 

'T would count'nance lyes, to have truths to/d by me. 
Gen. Such then abour all Majeſty ſhould come , 

As will tell 7T7#ths , and whom Truths will become. 


Sound a Trumpet with, 
Fel.What's that ? Rif. A Trumpet here ? Fel.I'm raviih'd ! this 
To noble Ears the ſweeteſt Mich is. 
Amongſt theſe 7 rees a ſtately File I ſpy , 
Fair but: of the Deſire , bound of the Eyz. 
Gen. 1s 'tnot the Spheay of that Illuſtrious Que = x / 
Thy Heart's ſtrong Load-ftone , drawing it #»ees ? 
Fel. We are not got (0 faras Tartary : 
For yet we tread the Happy Araby. 
Ger, Draw neerer let us. Fel. Rather let us baik 
Vain Cmarſities : For, when I walk 
Another way then towards my North Pole, 
| am complain'd upon by my ow» ſoul. 
Gen. See, various Works, and ſtrange 1»ſcription; under , 
Where Novelties lay to arreſt our wonder, 


Fel. Ir ſays here : Read: Kpan the G ate. 


1 am a Bondage, or I am a Prize : 
I Marry with the Valiant, aud the Wiſe - 
y aliant or Wiſe, alone, will not ſuffice, 


— And it ſays here: 


Beauty is deny'd a voice , 
In making for it ſelf a choice : 
'Canſe Reaſon would not truſt a Bliſs 
]' a thing ſo prone to chuſe amiſs. 
D | he 


OW WY Ro ons *. <a 


ee ee IS 
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The words are plain : But why they are writ here 
Icannot reach. KRif. Ican. Gen. Then, prethee, ſay, 
Kif. To make wiſe fools of all that paſs this way, 
Fel. Let's call. Rif. Here hangs a 7 rumper : Muſt we call ? 
Gen, Blow't, Kifaloro, do. Fel. If here I (hall 
Be held , but for one inſtant, my / ove mourns : 
For a true Lover's Heart (its upon Thorns. 
They call as before, and a Trumpet anſwers from within , and 
another different Gyant comes up, who puts off hu Hat, 
Rif, They come. Gy. 2. Your pleaſure, Knight ? Draw 
near. Kif, What's that ? 
'Fig for your Conureſhip | Prodigal of Fart ; 
Thou fleep'/t in ſheets , drink'{t thy Sherbet with Snow , 
And wait'ſt on Ladies (doubtleſs) to a Show : 
A Gyant A-la mode — 
Gy. 2. What is your W-9rſh1ps pleaſure ! Rif, Worſhips toc ? 
Mountain of Bone, if thou canſt tell us, do, 
What is embraced by this Caſtle's Dyke * 
Say , prodigy ; to hamane creatare |ike. 
Gy. 2. The fair Claridiana, who gives Laws 
Toall this Countrey : For ſo ſtrange a caule , 
And in ſo ſtrange a way , Inchanted here, 
As (it you are ar leiſure) you ſhall hear. 
The firſt Gyant comes up very aug! y, 
and the ſecond ſneaks away. 
Gen. Say on. Gy. 1, Peace, Buſy ; get you whence you came, 
Gy.2.1 go. Rif. HeſeemsaGyart, va Lane, 
Gy. 1. Who is 't would be informd! FRif. A Squire, 
Gy. 1. A Squire ? 
Squires are no piece of Hiſtory : Retire, 
Rif. O Rogue ! as longas ths year and the /af? / 
Vizard of Valow | Gy. 1. Squire ? It makes me — 
Rif. Nay, I deſerve no better : Was I drunk , 
Toraiſe that ſcandal on my ſelf ? Thou, Trunk; 
Thou, Pomontory ; thou, deluge of fleſh ; 
*ome Errant Knight with a white face ſhall threſh 


Thec 
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Thee out (I vow) and not one whole Bone leave thee , 
With glittering CMorglay : For the gentle ſir 
Over the Noſe would never Gyant fir, 

Gy. 1. Out, Worm! Gen, Great Porter (Gyant is no more) 
Anker. Gy. 1. (Tart troubleſome) Upon what ſcore ? 
Wert thou a K»:ght, I would , but with this Aſac? 

I'l come, and purge you All out of the place. 

Fel. Muſt / hear th, and purſe up the diſgrace ? 

Rude, ſaucy, arrogant, Gy. 1. ('Twere good, in troth, 
If Gyants ſhould takenotice of ſuch froth.) 


Exit, 


Fel. Knock,knock a thouſand times, for I am— Rif. (What, 
Orlands Furioſa?)) Fel. A new HEkcuLEs 
To break in fitters theſe enchanted Gates. 
But, what's Claridiana unto M t ? 
Whether the wonder of the Earth ſhe be , 
Or Envy of the Heavin? Away, away ; 
My Soul crys ſhame on me for this delay. 

Gen. Sir, though Love ſpur you, and your heart ſay 10, 
Sleep, reſt, repoſe a little ; ſince you go 
Sotyr'd : Do more for Nations (whoſe Lives ſheath 
Themſelves in yours) than for one Picture ; Breath ; 
Enjoy this cool ceſſation of the Sun , 
The gentle April's greeneſt Manſion. 

Rit. This lowry Wood (fo well deſcrib'd) enjoy , 
Thy love goes too , it thou thy /:fe deſtroy. 

Gen, Sit by this li]ver-fed, and mwrmuring — 

Rif. Means he by that a CourTizx ? ora Spring ? 

Ge», 1go to ſee the Palfreys, do not move 
From the King, Kifaloro, KRif, Of this Grove 

Exit Generad 

I am the ſleepy Burgeſs. — Sleep'ſt nor thou ? 

Fel. || cuſtom bs of ſleeping ; a dull badge 
Of humane frailty : Thief of love and fe, 

Kif. Has the world (uch a, as dear Sleep * a 

3 
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O folly of tranſcendent guſt! to wink, 
And for ſome certain time ot nothing think ; 
But , if | were a King R Id never lay 
\1y lids rogether, to reign night and day. 
Fel. If ſleep invade me ſtrongiy, That may ſever 
My life ſome minutes from me, my love never, 
Burt 'tis :m22sſſeble ro ſleep (we know) 
Extended on the Rack : lt that be fo, 


Tak c 6:4 the Pitrro 


Dem Larim, come thou torch : El,quent Arte , 
For whom high Heav'n and Earth commence a Sutt : 
Of Angel-woman , fair Hermaphrodite | 

The Moon's extz»guiſher | the Moon: days night ! 
How could fo ſmall a Sphear hold ſo much day * 

O ſleep ! now, now, thou conquer'ſt me-— But ſtay : 
That pare thou conquer'ſt, I'l not own tor mine, 
Tempeſt 1 ſeek, nor calm : If rhe days thine , 

Thou _ my body , my Love ſtill is whole : 

| give thee all of that which is not Soul. 

And, lince in Lodgings from the Street Love lies, 
Do thou (and ſpare not) quarter in my Eyes 

A while; [| harb'ring ſo unwelcome Gueſt 

( As Men obey thy Brother Death's arreſt ) 


Not as a Lover , buta MORTAL -—- 


He falls a ſleep 111) the Piftnye in 1s hand, 


Kif. ike's faln a Neep; ſo ſoon ? What frailty is ? 
More like a H:4band , then a Lover , this. 
It Lovers take ſuch ſleeps, what ſhall I take, 
Whom pangs of Love, nor Honour's Trumpets, 'wake ? 


Rifaloro falls aſleep, 


Filtes 
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Emer Zc\:.ura like a Huntreſs, with a Bow nnd Quit, 


Zel. Solitude , of Friends the beſt , 
And the buſt Cormpanins ; 

Mother of Truths, and brought at !eaſt 
Every day to bed of on: : 
In this low'ry Manſion 

{ contemplate how the Koſe 

Stands upon thorns, how quickly g9:5 
The dilmaying feſamrne . 
Only the 5.7, which is divine, 

No decay of Beauty knows, 


The world is beauty's Mirrour ; Flow'rs , 
[n their firſt virgin-puriry 
Llat'rers both oft the Noſe and Eye. 
To be cropt by Paramours 


Is their beſt of Deſtiny, 


And thoſe nice dar/izgs of the Land, 
Which ſeem'd Heav'ns painted bow to (corn. 
And bloom'd the envy of the ory, 

Are the gay trophy of a hand: 


IVe, that are Queens, in ſtile and power. 
Serve but to take up a Man's Gam? , 
Into his hands to put the ſame , 
Who may negle&t us the next hour. 
* She on whom greatneſs Heav'n doth ſhowre , 
*« If ſhethe nin is, or the by , 
The means of knowing isdebarr'd ; 
Therefore my CRown I would diſcarc , 
Becauſe it lets me not deicry 
Whether my Fokx1vxe's lov'd, orl; 
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1 am not foxu/, nor very proud, 
Yet, out of mcalure jealow grown , 
Leaſt Suitors (whou my Pallace croud) 
Are come a woing to my Throne, 
Burt, as in vain, with ruetul tone 


The am'rous Birds in flow'ry Vales 
Tell the fair Morn a thouſand Tales , 
In vain do me theſe Lovers haunt : 
Little Twat'lers , ignorant 
lmportuning Nightingales. 


With ſhooting I'll divert me — 


Rifaloro talks in his ſleep , at which Zelidaura ftarrles, 
ard, turning, ſpics Felisbravo, 


Rif. (Rare ſops | ) Ze!. I hear a Man— A Knight there lies, 
Who, ina P:ture (eyes) the vaunted ſpoil 
Of ſome Corr: Beauty (whom he will beguile) 
Holds in his hand the Idol of his eyes. 


She draws nearer him, 


He ſleeps ; the loves him, by this light : 
For Mev, 1t handled with diſdain, 
_ Cannot ileep (they're in ſuch pain ;) 
2ut tt once they're /ov'd, good night, 


SLEEP, 3nd Love, are two blind Gods 
That have always liv'd at odds. 
Therefore th' (An that ſleep is taking 
Little cares tor him who 's waking. 


Tullaby'd in Favours lap, 

No wonder this ſhould take a nap. 

— bleſs me ! She loves him paſt al bound , 
His ſleep could not be elſe ſo ſound. 
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He, her for ends, I lay my life , 
Thoſe compalt, his fl.zme dyes, 

Sure, he conlider'd her his Wit, 
For the hath c/os'd his Ey's, 


Q that her ſelf had: napping catch'd 
Her Knight ! that ſhe might weep 

To /ce the much, for him (1 has watch d, 
Rewarded with a ſlzep. 


hat the with rage might underſtand , 
In 17s, that Truth moſt prize, 
[199 foon a favour in their hand 
[s leſs ning in their eyes. 


Sne dra: ct 1 


[,0v ER (becauſe ungrateful 's worſe, 
L ſay not foolith Lover) 

Thou ſhouldſt have put it in a parſe, 
The di/e/teem to cover, 


{1 take it from him : Lee him wake 
As rightly ſerv'd, as inly madded, 
Fond Ship-wreck of a Bliſs to make, 
Which he deſprs'd becauſe he had ir, 


Lady , thou art reveng'd by me ; 
Without thee \et him 'bide , 

Who, being in thy company , 
Could take himſelf atide : 


Whom favonr made to face about : 
Who neither /oves thee, nor did keep— 


Taks: the Pins « frem e910 


Locke npo1 the Pritnr:, 


But, hat is this ! without all doubt 
I dreams, if. be 's alleep, 
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| tec} a hidden hand diſtt] 
A poylon [low into my will, 


My Orgazs 1n their places ſtand ! 
'Tis { (unhappy Beauty! ) 
!. limn'd? Andin a Po/rr00%; hand 
T hat fieeps upon his awty ? 


Where's the due reverence to my ſtate * 
(Heavens! ) What 16 this f ace become ? 
], pocketted * And by a Mate 


Thar uſes me tor Opium ? 


The Root of Womans Pedegree 

Makes me fear my felt his Bride; 
Becauſe my felt I taken ſee 

(Whilſt he ſleepeth) from his (ide. 


| ſhould /ave him by Oxt Token, 
That his {lceps are ſo unbroken ; 

But he wrongs me (I'm ſure) by ewo , 
Pictur'd, and negletted too. 


Io know who 'us, more fear in me 
Then C1r:0ty doth move : 

For tetle 1s his Onaliy , 
it 'tis not greater than his Love. 


Another fault I cannot find : 

A [weeter an my Eyes ne re ſaw : 
Here werea LovER,, it his 14:nd 

One by his F ace and Shape could draw. 


I: 1 have coſt thee Love, (a pars 
Thou haſt ſo rare an Art to hide) 
Iheel conjure , for my diſdain 
Sufhcicntly be qualified, 
She hears the footing of fome-body 


(Pcople 
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(People approach.) Mask'd with my fear 
In this ſame place again I'll be , 
T'o know news of him — (Love, hold there) 
I was about to ſay — Of me. 
Exit, 


Enter Claridoro calling after her, 


Clar*. Rear (fair one) thou a May haſt lain, 

Yer fly not forit | 

For , belides that 'tis in vasz , 

'T will make the fact more horrid : 

In an: for ( Flow'rs up-growing 
Where thou art going) 

O ZELIDAURA, ſee 

Each RoSE accuſes and confeſſes Thee ! 


Through this dark #/o0d I ſhoot , 
Where thy ſcorn: lead, 
And / Pencil of the Mead) 
Thy Milky Foot 
A Miracle doth ſhow , 
i hat the red Flowers ſhould ſpring from the white Snow. 


If thou 'rt enraged to find 
My Murdreſs, I declare, 
My /ilence doth prepare 
To pacihe thy Mind. 


But (HEAVENS! ) How is that poſlible , 


Since when I tell my tear, my Love tell ? 
Felisbrayo wakes, and begins to ſpeak 
10 the Pitt ure, 
Fel. Can, Can it be that I have ſlept ? 
Then let my 5» my pennance be , 
For all that while I have been kept 
(Companion for a God) from thee, 
Miſſes the Piltare, _ 
Hai ! 
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Hah ! The PiQture ? 1 had rather 

My ſelf wereloſt , (O heav'nly Father ! ) 
He whom to wake that could not make , 
Let him ſl:ep, and never wake. 


In my Ceffin I ſhould bluſh _ 
Though / now dy'd of Grief and Love. 
One Lite would for offending ths 


But ſlender expiation prove. 


If 1 dye, my grief dies too , 
If 1 would kill grief and all, 
Death hath ſomething elſe ro doe 
Than to come when Wretches call. 


If Idyein fine, in vain 
Will a demi-cure be wrought : 
Death, that rakes away my pain , 
Cannot take away my faslr. 


Live then, 7, and live my GR1tr , 
Wander my ſurviving &G hoſt 

(Stripped of her Solace chief ) 
Round about this rre-ſure loſt. 


Let my Soul a ſtranger be 
To what e're of comfort tafts , 
And — Body dying ſee, 
Whilſt long-lived ſorrow laſts, 


Ill on me is well beſtow'd, 
I have deſerv'd ſo croſs a fate, 
Whoſe misfortune moſt is ſhow'd 
In that I once was fortunate. 


Clar*, What does he prole about for here ? 


Fel. "Tis ſtoln from me (my Anger grow) 
Thu Mar hath ſtoln it — Cavalicr, 


i'm one the WoRLD (I'd have you know) 


AQ. I. 


Hath 
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Hath bourn ſo great, that (though in jeſt) 
I cannot any wrong digelt , 

And (by none elſe to be diſmay'd) 
Ot my own xame | am atraid. 


Never did /, my whole Life long, 
With RauxTs (you underſtand) 

Give to a Brag adocia Tongue 
The office of he Hand. 


Therefore , in courteous ſort I pray, 
Deliver the Sun back. 

Clar”. What means the Man ? Fel. My Soul I ſay, 
Which 1 coo long do lack, 


Clar*, Is henot mad ? Fel. Think not to put me off, 
By 7 gs wy, on ; with ze, in one 
Pencil, reſtore a thouſand rays, a thouſand 
Suns in one Picture. Clar®, Yet, I cannot reach him. 
Fel. Reſtore it, or (I vow to Jove) th' art dead, 
Clar*, 1 neither know your meaning, neither fear 
Nor eſteem you : For ler me tell you— 
Rifaloro wakes, aud gets upon his fees 
in « great fright. 
Rif. What clattering 's this? Fel. Not underſtand me ? little 
Know 'ſt chow whom thou offend'ſt. Clar*. Thou know'lſt me little. 
Rifaloro draws aud puts himſelf on 
the fide of Claridoro. 
Rif.Do,tame that Colt. Fel. Thondo'ſt misken me doubtleſs, 
Rif. No, no, but to help oze 5G Medicine try'd) 
Clap a hot Coward to the ot ber (ide. 
Fel. No fooling, my chaf 'd fury ſhall conſume him : 
Once [ have ſworn, Clar”, And, if my honeſt word 
Thou wilt not take, I pawn thee here my Sword, 


They fight, when ſudden; les there be a moiſe within, many Inven- 
$1015 are ſhot off and al that may move horrour and admiration. 
Trumpets and Drums lofrily, 


E 2 But 


— - ——— — 
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But what is this! Fel. What horrour ! 'leſs Heav'n falls, 
Th' Inchantment is diolving : or theſe Walls. 
The ſame. 

The moiſe continues, ſound Trumpets with much harmony and claſh of 
War. Enter the General, aud let' a Draw-bridge fall from alef1, 
parting Felisbravo and Claridoro, aud within let there appear a 
{lair-caſe, by winch the Prince Fiorantco ts 10 deſcend richly clad, and 
with him the Gyants, and lt many horrible ſhapes be ſeen ; And ent:Y 
Zcldanra hike a Shepierdeſs, and wwnh her Roſelitda is the ſame 
habit. 


Koſ. The Adventare 15 itry'd donbrleſs by ſome Knght. 
Zel, Hide me (ro»gh Bark.) while I enjoy this light, 
But he that comes to try 1!, 15 the ſame 
That wore my Picture. O, fair Knighthoods ſhame ! 
One Woman piitur'd, and another ſought ? 
That thou a /reytor art, is thy ows fauir : 
Bur, wert thou an #»gratefu! one, 'twere mine. 


Let ail the tair.caſe be corverd with Arms, and Appurtenances of War, 
and the covering and flaov covered therewith, 214 let there ſa 7 ont 
of the month of a Serpent a black, Gyant armed with a Club, and 


ſpitring fire, 


Gen, The matter, Rif a/oro? Rif. Do thoudivine , 
I cannot now the while, I do tearſo , 
Fear with me, and h:reafrer we (hall know, 


Floranteo pmts himſelf Letween the i 
Adventurers. 


Flo, Generous KN1GuTs, ambitious of the honour 
To interweave LauktL with Oak, and twiſt 
MARS with «APOLLO. From this dazling wonder , 
From this fair Prodigie, from this (now) trath, 
But a Romance to ſucceeding Ages , 
This general Loadſtone, Ba z+r that threats Hea v'r, 
A great ill Neighbour with faztaſtick Towers 
Your coming hath proceeded, 
Hear what it promiſes, What it contains, 
To what it. bixds, what it obſerves, what rcrches : 

Laomec: 


At. I. To Love on'y to Lowe, 29 
Laomedou (the Glory of theſe Provinces F 
Wiſe, learned, val:ant, ) in ARAZIA Was 
The laſt of all her Kings, whoſe CMugich Voice, 
Which lilenc d Circe's and Medea's Charms 
(Bridle of Sea and 4n4s) gave the Stir; Laws, 
A Daughter had he ( Narvres Maſter prece | 
\Vho might boaſt ver:fy'd in her perfectiyus 

1] that baſe FiaT'any LYes, fo without 4»: 
Handſome , that her zaa:ided Beauty chides 
The /y:; and dims the rr:8ths of Roſe and 54.7, 
Her (crown'd with Roſes and pale Jeſam: nes : 
\ ViaIDEN Queen) twelve flow'ry SPR1N Gs being then 
Out Hourith'd by ker Beauty, the ſole Heir 
Of her Sires Rratmand Faut , and that fo foie, 
That the ſtands fair for ſole Executrix 
Toth? ARABIAN PHOENIX —— 
He (judging Beazty fit to bean EcPrEsST, 
But an ELECTRESSE not, aShaving given 
So frequent cauſe of ſorrow and diſgrace 
To the unhappy Boaſters of a face ) 
Toall the NoeL Es of this La» preſents 
And in her hearing uſes this plain Langaage, 
One foot r,5w in the grave. Love and Ambition 
Will trom the ſpatious /n:verſe hercatter 
Draw many Smitors to my Crown and Daugh! x - 
| will not that endanger'd by the SYREex 
Of cruel Flattery (which lings in Rocks 
T' intrap the warieſt Ears) a fa ſe ſupplant, 
Or ſoft heart counſel her, Afroforeizne dark ning 
The ſplendour of her Beauty , and, inſtead © 
Of chulinga W1SE Husband and a VaL1a xi 
(Her Eye, perhaps, ſwaying her to a tair on-) 
A CowaRD or a FooL govern «A &AB1.1, 
This ſaid (and ſeconded witha dire SvE ) 
The cleft E :rtþ trembles , utt'ring to the «A; 
This glitt icing EDIFLCE , In which 1.cl-r{tring 

'ST% 
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His fair IN4&R1TR1X (with double wards 
Ot cask, on rark ſecur'd) He one ISCHAXNTMENT 
Locks in another , leaving (to the end ; 
Great Souls may try th' Adventure) much tor VALouR 
To cut, as much tor WisDoOM townrye x 
To have ARaz1a ſo (Her Queen the Prize) 
Defended by the STOUT , Knl'd by the WISE, 
For (to oblige his Realm) he did ordain 
Theſe rws (which make one PexrEcCT PkiINCE) ſhould Reign. 
Then on, YToung-men, *A Beauty and a Crown 
He gains that wins , the loſer gains Renown, 
Fel. Re who doth ſeek this Realm, this Beauty with, 
Ler him theſe dangers conquer, court this Bliſs ; 
Lt he, who dorh adore a greater Licur , 
And mourns its alſexce in a longſome night, 
Zel. One worn ? Ore ſought ? Athird lov'd ? (facil Man!) 
Fel. Nor think inamour hem that Scepters can, 
\Whoſe 1M:;ſtreſs is all Dowry, who reproves 
The Common truck, of Mercenary Loves 
By his more noble thoughts, and doth diſclaim 
All g»erdzz but the glory of his Flame. 
( ar”, The ſame (ayl, and that I roo adore 
A greater Miſtreſs , tortify'd with more 
Impoſſibilities than Heav'n hath Lights. 
Flo, 1 muſt propoſe a Queſtion : Are ye Kmght: ? 
tel. lam. C/zr*, AndTI. Fla, Then tell them (BROoCaDax) 
The Law obſerved here by every Man. 
Gy. 1. The Law is this, That whatſocvcr KNIGHT 
Prejurmes t approach this famous CASTLES ſight 
Shall, if th' ADVENT URE he ſhall then eſchue, 
Corfeſs himſelf a FOOL and COWARD too , 
Flje IWe, the GYANTS, and WILD BEASTS that wait 
On our Commands, are bound to fight him ſtraight. 


Flo. And WWhoſo tries it , and ſhall fail, that he 


Iiemain behind t expound the Myiterie, My 
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My Caſe : Who had the Heart t' attempt the thing , 
But not the forrwne to ſucceed thercin., 

Fel. Such b.:ſeneſ; do theſe barbsrous Laws obtrude 
On KN1GurTs , twice /\a/zauc by their Oath and Eluod ? 
I'll end th' Adventure, that ar0ih:r'; Eyes 
(More fair) may have a &:wal ro deſfile. 


Clar, Vyes he the Game ? then I will leet, 

Whoſe LawRErLs here | vow, 
For ſtrewings ro azether's Feet , 

Not garlands of my brow, 

Trumpets and Dr umns {of ily, 

Flo, Let the 7 rumpers give the lign 

Let the ſecond Draw bridge fall , 
And to the proof of W1r divine 

Both enter, for that firſt doth call, 


The Draw-bridge falls down like a Percullss , and le 
Rocks full of horrour appear, aud in them many 
dreadful Animal; [pitting fire. 


This Labyrinth decides the thing, 
Which he will ſhew he underſtands , 
Who by the one door entering , 
Comes forth by that which right againſt it ſtands 


Fel. Have at the Caſtle then. Clar*. The (ame / lay , 
T his day | am immortalliz'd. Fel. Thu day 
Imp / new feathers in the Wings of Fame 
With which to Heav'» ſhe ſhall advance my Name. 
Zel. Clear Spirics bath , and , if one's W1T burn dim, 
I, in my P:@wre's right ſhall bluſh for hs, 
Bur, if he twice prove Vic ToR, he muſt Marry 
Th' Arabian Queen — It cuts two ways — ©:j. They tarry 
Exceeding long (me thinks) my littie bir 
What it try'd of Proweſs, and of Wis ? 
Tis bur to thrid a Maze, andrt' other thin 
Ot being Va/iann, and lama Kine, Gy.1. 
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Gy. 1. Said not I, Squires are only to look on 
In atts of CHIVALRY ? Preſto: Be gone. 
Rif, St, Beliants ! a Snake ſtung my toe. 
Zel., Ix CoutT THERE'S NOT A WORM BuT STINGS 
YOU KNOW, 


Rifalcro either fyes back, or is ſwallowed into 
the mouth of one of the Monſters , or a Gyant 
ſmatches him,aud the Gyamt goes out in wrath, 


Souns Ti umpets, 
W:hin, ; 
VICTORIA! VICTORIA! ] Zel. Who has won 
The Prize ot Wiſdom ? — 


C laridors enters at the comty ary door. 


Clar*, CLARIDOKO. Fle. Son 
Of PALLas, ſhadow with that Tree thy Head, 
Which ciphers hope, and yet of ſcorns 'twas bred, 


He proffers Claridoro a Crown of Lawrel, 
and he refneſe, it, 


C/ar ', No Conqueſt thzs, fince for an usſcen face , 
Ard ZELIDAURA is not in the caſe. 


Enter Tclisbravo very angry at the |ame 40or by which eo qyent tt, 


Fe/. 1 toſt the Prize of Wit "the «that lines 
A gallant Man) fond Errour ! which defines 
It Wit, a miſty LaryYRixTa to hit, 
More ſavouring of Aemory than W1rT , 

hoſe lotry Plumes to higher things aſpire , 

And terch from Heater the Promethean Fire. 
Quite contrary, a 1Ucmory was never 
A friend to Wit, but its diſcredit ever. 

Zl. The Man wants B& a1xs , and well he may, that gives 
His Mind to lleeping (o, and idlely lives, 

Trumpets 


 — 
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Trumpets and Drums ſof th: 


Flo, Again, Towng man. Thoſe Monſters which did bear 
Thy #4: reſpeft , make now thy Valour fear. 
Claridoro draws and charges , awd the 
Monſters ſpit fire. 
Clar”. All their grim horrour does but whet my Blade. 
Have at you dogs, Zel. How bold he does invade ! 
Flo. How bravely he attacks! Clar*, But I aſpire 
Imapoſlibles ; for though my Sou/'s on bre , 
Though it ſcorn all that's CMonfter, kick at danger, 
My [trength1s not immortal like my anger. 
O, Devils Devils ! — 
Claridoro retires z and Felisbravo aſſaults the ſhut 
Gates,an1 m__ in 1190 parts, and the Gyams 
appear to flop his paſſage. 
Fel, This day it will be ſeen, if Heav's think fit, 
Valour (hali recompence the the want of Wir. 
I come, pale Monſters : Coward Beaſts, *TisI1 : 
In my HAND Thunder, Light ning in my EYE, 

The Serpents ſpit fire, and go retiring and ſinking down , 
and let the Gyants come with their Clubs, and let there 
be much (11#-1u/t and demonſtration of war aud danger, 

Gen. This can my va/owr ſuffer ! to forſake 
My King's brave ſide! INCyaunTMENT I would make 
My way thorough thee, and his d:ſp/caſ«re too, 
But that I know his Sword can more ſubdue. 
Zel. They run, they run, with ſteel, and terrour ſtrook : 
Trumpets and Drums, 
His arm may play , he k;ls them with his /ook, 
Let the Gyants and Wild Beaſts fly finkgng down, 


Fel. Fantaſtick ay - ! Conqueſts of light Air ! 

Give me freſh Foes, for l have deaths to ſpare. 

Within, Floranteo Crewns bim with Lawrel. 
Vittoria \ Vitoria' | Flo, To thy Brow 


This Lawrel MARS preſents , _ tO root, grow, a 
n 
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And multiply. Th' Inchantment 'rwixt you twain 
Is now diffoly'd ; In ber it doth remain 

To chuſe : And (ſee ! ) her Godhead doth unſhrowd , 
Like Phabus breaking glorious through a Cloud, 


Cornets. 


Let the Caftle come down, with much Muſick, and let doors fall open 
with Chryſftal Caſements , and much ſplendour , that is may be ado. 
rable 10 b:hold, and fitting in a Throne the Queen Clantdiana with a 
Garland of . Flowers upen ber head. 


What a rare Beamty! Clar”, May ſhe Wrrt abhor., 
Zel. Grant, Love, ſhe may not like a Man of War. 


Let Claridiana come forth of the Inchantment, 


Cla, Arrogant KNIGHaTs, who (fooliſh and preſumptuous) 
Before you have been SniToRs , would be HuszANnDs , 
One of youewo ye look now I ſhould chaſe; 
How fond and vain an Errour ! fince there be 
Yet greater charms to overcome in Me. 
'Twere more than time the dilinchanted Queen 
Thank'd both your Loves for taking down her $kreen, 
Could me by Conauesr any Adortal claim , 
Or by his #1: (as people win a Game ) 
I'd burn my ſelf alive firſt. Burt, is 't Wie 
The windings of a Labyrinth to hir? 
To overcome two Serpents , a pretence 
To be the Son of Mars? To ſpeak a Prince 
Valiant to cut and (laſh , doth not ſuffice , 
Nor to reſo/ve a RivDLe ſtiles him wiſe, 
; Speaks to the Companye 
To be a King (wiſe-valiant) of theſe twain 
Which Battels wan ? which Rul'd a Land with Brain ? 
If my free choice my unjuſt Father reft , | 
Why was my W1LL , why was my REasox left ? 
I, by Inchantments over-rul'd to be ? 
Not for two Thrones. My Body, but not Mt, 
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He did i»chaut— Prepoſt'rous ! to bring one 

For us to ſee, when all's agreed upon ? 

That our impoſed Maſters we muſt go 

Firſt to obey , and afterwards to know ? 

I ask not the ſole making of my choice : 

But why am I dexy'd my Negative woice ? 

This /ittory to me worle THRALDOM is} 

If it oblige me to be hs, or bs, 

But it ſhall not , I'll love my felf alone , 

Nor of the Wisz nor VALIANT, but mine Own. 
Flo, Madam, a Qween might well chuſe either , 

But of the iwo— Ca, This Queen likes neither. 


I, for a Hutband , the Diſcreet would have ; 
Bur, for a KiNG, one both Diſcreet, and Bxavs. 
One I'll not injure , nor totwo belong : 
Wiſe and ſtout you ſee are twain : 
Then (till they be friends again) 
If I refuſe both, 1 do neither wrong. 
Zel. How reſolute, and how diſcreet ! 
Emvy conches at her feet. 
Fel. How can be fo wiſe, and far, 
One that isnot ZE LIDAKRE? 
Clar*. O, how worthy my applauſe ! 
Though my Love another cauſe. 
Zel. 1 find I'm not in /cve, fince / 
Nor Envy teel, nor Jealowſie. 


Cl. Firſt plead the Cauſe, and try by dint of words 
If Brain or Valour moſt adorns a King ; 


Thoſe proving vain, then come t' appeal to Swords , 
And let thoſe tongues of ſtcel decide the Thing : 


He who the Bay: of both theſe Duels gains, 
May wear CLARIDIANA for his pains. 
Fel. (How little / that Glory prize ! ) Aſide. 
Clar®. (How much do / that _ deſpiſe! ) Aſide, 
2 
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Fel. Where we left off, remember Knight , 

'And the proud wrong which thou haſt done. 
They lay hauds upon their $w6rds, 

Clar®*. Thy Inſolence doth wwe incite 
To end the Quarrel we begun, 

Zel. A Man who with my Pifture came 
To combat for another Dame | 
I'm vext , but jealous not a whit. 

Trumpets ſoftly, 

Hah ! have we more Inchantments yet ? 


They begin 10 fight , and let there be a #0i(e 
like the firſt , and let them be all divided , 
as if they ſaw mot one another, 


Clar*. The Earth is hid with terrours dire, 
Fel. Heaven lets down ſheets of fire. 
Gen. What obſcurity ! Clar*, What ſadneſs | 
Fel./What horrour ! Zel,What affright | Cla,What gladneſ \ 
Roſ. What fear ! Cla. Let twice my Liberty 
V1CTORIA ! VICTORIA Cty. 


Let them all diſappear , the Draw-bridge be cloſed, the 
Percullss drawn up, and the whole vanſh in a trice, 


The End of the firſt Af, 


Al 
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At the End of the firſt 4G , th: Lady Mary Cutinio, 
and the Lady Frances Tavara, came forth and 
Danced with ſwords (in form of a chain ) 

The Gallery of Love. 


Then the following Song, between the firit and 
ſecond AQT, 


I. 


Here Tacus, Crown'd with pluzz2s of Woods, 


(Now maſter of the field ) 
Makes to his Chryital Toak, the Floods 


Of proud Hanama yield. 
II, 


Bz11za (Shepherdeſs on Earth 
The beſ? that e're ſway'd hook,) 
The day of her Phileno's birth 
Did like an Angel look. 


III, 


And a new Quire of Niuens appears 
To celebrate in Verſe 

(At leaſt if Godsdo count their years) 
His happy Anniverſe, 


C H 0- 


—— 


CHORES,. 


And in this Novelty , 
With brave variety , 
IWe all joyn as one; 
For the better adornin 
In the Weſtern Levant the fa gears of a Sun, 
Which make all but one Morning. 


I'V. 


Now feſtive, and Majeſtical 
Have loſt, on Tages's ſhore, 

The fear of being match'd at all , 
The hope of being more. 


V. 


Aﬀter ſo much of Greatneſs ſhown , 
And an applauſe not under , 
Nothing will ever dareto own 
The title of a Wonder. 


VI. 


For that BELIZA's Name (the fiuff 
Of everlaſting ſtory ) 

Alone 1s Feſtival enough , 
And hath to ſpare of Glory. 


CHO- 
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CHORKS 


And iz this Novelty , 
With ſweet variety , 
We all joyn as one ; 
For the better adorning 
tn a Weſtern Levant the fair years of 4 Siin , 
Which make all but one Morning. 
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The Perſons of the ſecond AF, are the ſame with thoſe 
of the firit , adding . 


Cur1D The Lady Iabella Guſman, 
A GENTLEMAN The (ame Lady Iſabella, 
A SERvantT of Prince "_ 
_ +1 wag e The Lady Mary Salier; 
AC1T1ZEnN The Lady Lucy Prada. 
- 
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Querer por ſolo Querer : 
To Love only to Love. 


THE SECOND ACT. 


After the foregoing Song, loud Mufich, and let Claridiana deſcend along 
by a paiy of flair; ow the right hand , and let it be quite anather Scone, 


Haſt thou plung'd me ? for what cauſe 
Didſt thou confine my choice to Laws 
So Heterogeneal to my guſt ? 
What ſatisfaRion to thy duſt 
Can it be, ſo ſhould wed ? 
Who put that fancy in thine head ? 
That I ſhould not be capabel 
Tochuſle for my own ſelf, as well, 
As thaw for me, after thou'rt dead ? 


Cla. T what a War, Father unjuſt, 


G oO 
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O (in thy own opinion) wile | 
How have thy ſpeites/c diſcern'd, 
That there, where I am woff concern'd, 
I muſt be cozen'd by mine Eyes ? 
Admit, they ſhould their cho:ce reviſe, 
And rne ro0 Jate with ſad refleion 
Their Erroxr 1n their #w#d-ception, - 
Were it not better awe that 11! 
To the deception of my wilt , 
Than to the wi/fulneſs of thy deception * 


If to [nchantments thou confide 
My happineſs, thou may'ſt with much 
More ground, what I ſhall chuſe for ſaeh, 
Truſt ro my Spiric and my PRIDE ; 
If a Star 's truſted to provide 
A' Match for me , though that ſee far, 
Tis fair, and therefore like to erre 
In Happineſs, and (with thy leave) 
As to Love matters (I conceive) 
A Woman knows more than a Ster. 


If it be noted a thing rare, 
For Beauty fortunate to prove , 
Yet I may. fortunately love ; 
For what have I to do with Fair ? 
But Beauty now . will quite deſpair 
That ever Bliſs to her ſhould come , 
When (cruel Father ! ) by thy doom 
I, who have none, condemn'd muſt be, 
Dead to my ſelf, to live to thee : 
Like a Watch candleina Tomb. . 


AQ. IT, 


Is 
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Is it decreed I muſt admit 
Perforce of Love t what madneſs, this ? 
Serves Beauty only to hand bliſs 
T' another , that uſurpeth it ? 
Virtue , Education, Wit, 
To be noble, to be _ : 
To beev'ry thing that's rare , 
Let not theſe for ever be 
Woman's infelicitie , 
Let not theſe tor ever ſcare. 


My years in HYMEN's laviſh bands ! 
The freedom of my Soul reduc'd 
To live after another's Guſt | 

I, moulded in another's hands ! 

At an imp:rious Man's Commands ! 

It muſt not be: Let Men divine 
With /im/ies , Let them in fine 

Date Beauty by a flow'r that blows : 

(How everlaſting in a Roſe ! 

How trivial in a Jeſamine | ) 


Fright Fools with this, That Youth 's a blaze : 
That , which my Exvy doth engage , 
Is the Prerogative of AGE ; 

Which from a h:gher ground ſurvays 

The Labyrinth of humane ways , 
And, undecerv'd by Time, doth know 
That all's deception here below ; 

'And whether ca/m, or ſtorm appears, 

Is laid up in the Bay of Tears, 


And lets it ſhine, and lets it blow, 


G 2 
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No 
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No ancient Feſter , no new Sore , 
Makes Age wiſh Cup1Ds Bow were burſt , 
For T1» & by this hath cur'd the fir/? ; 
And bigh time 'tis, to have no more, 
Love's golden Field being »ow all hoar. 
Free I was born, and remain free , 
Mine own lam, If I willbe 
Another's, 'tis mzy fault; with whom 
For me unhappy to become , 
Can never happen without me. 


Liberty, my noble Will. - 

For theſe /#; , fo well forecaſt , 

How b::ter will they be to taſte , 
When, imagin'd but, they Kill ? 
Indeed the F ates have us'd me ill : 

I ask them notRevenge, nor Pelf 

But quiet, and to "ſcape a ſhelf, 
This ſure can be no great offexce ; 
'Tis begging in my own detence 

To pray I may but ſave my ſelf, 


Exter Floranteo. 


#le. Thi now is Love's laſt Will, and laſt ſhall be, 
Which (thankfal to the hand that gave me death) 
Shall leave my CMurthereſs a Legacie, 
And ligh her Bleſſings with my dying breath : 


And theſe ſhall be not the firſt rears, which, ftill'd 
Out of the Boſow's principaller part , 

Shall have the Fate of Wealth profuſely ſpill'd , 
Which ſeldom meets with any grateful heart : 


And 


'S 5 


— _ — 
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And thi ſhall be a Love ſo obftinate , 


Thar, tor all Love it thall a patrern grow , 

To live in ſpight of T:x3e, or ( hange, or He, 
Yet there's one comfort anuid(t all this woe , 

Thar, for a wretch his way to death to grope, 

There needs in fine, nor Kemedy, nor Hope, 


To Her, 


Upon the Licenſe giv'n by thee 

This glorious /:/: to come and fee, 
Hundreds do flock, to view the Place, 
Burt thouſands to behold thy F ce ; 


4 hom, though theſe K»:ghts did dilinchant , 
Th' Adventure 1s not hnitht ye- , 
Becauſe that W1sE, and VALIAaNT, 
Have not in one [«bjett met : 
So, in the SWORD again it lies, 
By Duer to decide the Prize. 


Cla. I weigh not my dead Sires command , 
Where his #4ll his Law l fird ;, 

No K ;»o that ever Rul'd a Lax, 
Could ſtretch his Empire to the m1nd. 


I wonder in my heart , that he 

(With all his #iſedom)) could not ſee, 
The Husband he did fore-decree, 
Would not ſo well examin'd be 

By an Inchantment , as by Me : 


Nor fo authentick in Love-1r atte:s 
An O14d- Man's judgement , as his D-#gbter:, 
This is a Lote'ry , Iprofels, 
Not giving him the happineſs 
Who hath moſt worth but beſt ſucceſs, 
And 
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And may not I acquainted be 

' With who they are? #1, Ir may ſuffice 
To know, they 're both of Knights degree , 

And that thy Sire was very wile. 


Cle. I have a better way to know 
\Who's Valianteſt, and Wiſeſt. Flo. How ? 


Cla. He ſhall be the Valianteſt 
Who my ſcorns beſt ſuffer can — 

Fl:. Good. C la. And him that iwves me beſt 
I (hall count the wiſeſt Man. 


Bur ſadly, I do live in fear; 

For, though I would not fr appear, 
And, though in truth 1 am not fazy , 
Haunted l am, like th:ſe that are : 


And here, among theſe ruſtling leaves , 
With which the wanton #/:»d doth play , 
Inſpir'd by r, my Senſe perceives 
This ſhowy jeſam.e (whiſp'ring) fay ; 


How much more fre/ ck, white, and fair, 
In her greex-/atrice ſhe doth ſtand , 

T' enjoy the free and cooler Arr , 
Than in the pr:ſoz 01 a hand, 


Flo, Madam, Thou might'it be pleas'd to read 
Other Leſſons in this Mead ; 
All whoſe Flowers (as from the Spring ) 
Take from thee their /ife and being. 


See, this JEeSAMINE , whichdoth owe 

To thy HaxD fingers of Szow, 
Toits ſoverargn aheneſs , how 
All his lilver Banners bow ! 


AQ, IL. 


*. 
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See, that ſanguine G«lly-flow'r 

( Spicy, big with pearly ſhowre) 
Which a new AuRoRa dips 
In the ſcarlet of thy Lops ! 


See, the LitLy's ſo pure ware , 
It might be nzargent to the Light | 
Such a white Foy! to thoſe black EYES 
Is that ſmooth Forebead's chriital niye. 


Se, a quire of Noghtirgales ; 
Bidding thee a thouſand Hales ; 
I'wice taken for their MoxxixG bright, 
By the Flaver; ; and by the Light ! 


For in thoſe clear Eyes, Ray for Ray, 
The Sux's rranſlated, and made better, 
And, flow't tor low'r, in thoſe Cheeks Mar 
Copied na FAIRER LETTER, 


But, leaſt in limning Thee my eArr 
Should play th' unskilful PaiNreks part, 
Let this Chriſtal River paſs 
For thy liquid Lookgng- glaſs, 


See thy ſelf there! but, if thine Eye 
Too long on that ſweet Cenere dwell — 

Cla. This Man (1 tear me) by and by 
Will drop into NaRc1sSus WELL. 


Since now I came , where I am Witneſs to 
| The WoRLDs eAmbitions, I have no content. 
Fls. Not, that your ſelf you diinchanted view. - 
Cla, Thou nam'ſt che thing which I do molt reſenc, 


Till 
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Till then , I liv'd in jollity, 

On others dangers looking down , 
From the ſerene [Tranquility 

Which my Soul truly term'd her own : 


For, plac'd above what Man calls Bliſs , 
And (into her ſelf retir'd) 

By a heavenly Ecftaſis | 
Raviſh'd , elevated, fir'd; 


She ſaw the multitude of Woes, 

A fair one on her ſe!f beſtowes , 
When 'ys her Xich-s, and her Pride, 
To ſee her Lovzxs multiply'd. 


Who, ev'n to qualifie diſdains 

(For , not diſdaining , BEaurY 's dull) 
Muſt be content to take the pains 

To be reputed Beautiful. 


And, if with beautiful diſdain 
To let Men fall, it be her ſtile 
Ev'n by Refwſals this they 'i| gain , 
That ſhe hath thought of them the while. 


Tlook'd, if underneath the Cope 
Were ove that /ov'd , and did not hope ; 
But from his Nobler So#/ remove 

That modern Hereſie in Love : 


When, hearing a ſhrill voyce, Iturn, 

And (loe! ) a ſweet-rongu'd Nightingal 
(Tender adorer of the Morn) 

In him» I found that one and all ; 


AQ. II, 


For 
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For that ſame faithful Bird, and true, 
(Sweet and kind, and conſtant Lower ) 
Wond'rous Paſlion did diſcover 

From the terrace of an Exgh. 


And, though ungratetul ſhe , appear'd 
Unmov'd with all the ſaw and heard; 
Ev'ry day, before 'twas day , 
More and kinder things he'd ſay. 


Courteons, and never to be loſt, 

Return'd not with complaints , but praiſe; 
Loving, and all at his own coſt, 

Suff 'ring , and without hope of Eaſe : 


For, with a ſad and trembling throat , 
He breaths into her breaſt this N ore , 


T love thee not , to make thee mine ; 
But love thee , "cauſe thy Form *s Divine, 


Here now was candour | Here Faith ſtrove ! 
How r«/'da pain! how full of duty ! 
Not his own happineſs to love , 
But to love anathers Beanty | 


Where (O how baſe!) the Man, whoſe flame 
Soars higheſt , if he ſpy no Game, 

AuRoRa 'sſelf ((o freſh ſo gay) 

Shall ſee him /ate a ſecond day:: 


And I was ſcandaliz'd at Love 

(If, fince the thing did hence remove , 
The name remains) to hir:d one can 
Believe a Nightingale , and not a MAN, 


H Flo. 
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Flo, Believe 't (when he does love) a Man 
Loves wore than BrutTs or do, or can: 

H#u tow'ring Paſſion ſcorns to vale 

T' a lilly ſhort-wing'd NIGHTINGALE, 


The N1ghtingale loves nothing elſe 
But the preſexce of his Dame , 

Love (like Faith) in rchzs excels , 
That ſee, or not, it is the ſame. 


The MoRNING hears his Roundelaies , 
Which though ſhe do not thank him for , 
A Dame, that liſtens to her praiſe, 
May be preſum'd not to abhor, 


The diff 'rence then is very great : 
For , where there is nl difhdence , 
A.Cauſe that can a bearsng get 
Will pick an Eye of Hope from thence. 


But Oh ! the ſpace ( Madem) the ſpace 
Betwixt his paſſion, and relief , 
Who ſuffers, and reſtrains his Grief , 
Nor open'd to the JuDGE his Caſe. 


For once I will diſcover mize , 

Not to perſwade thee to incline 
The leaſt , but only let thee ſee 
What ſilexce thon haſt ow'd to me. 


O, how it ſweeten would my pain, 
Could my Caussz hope Lon be caſt 
Out , after formal ſentence paſt , 

[n the fair Conrt of thy Diſdais ! 


For, 
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For , though 1 have a Patience 
Which needs not this experiment , 
Yet I would owe experience 
It ſelf ro being a Patrent, 


Cla. Henceforth thou ſhalt not to my face 
Tell me I would not hear thy Casz 
Nor me with thy dumb Paſſion twit , 
For thou haſt dilinvelop'd it, 


Him , who his ſilence for reſpett 
Obtrudes upon my eſtimation , 

For paniſhment I will direct 
To ſpeak in nothing , nor no faſhion. 


For, if he perſevere not mute, 

I'll rell him, and I'll (ſmiling) do 't 
What time his pai» kath ecbleſs been , 
'T was 'cauſe rack [mall) he bit it in, 


Which if he now could do no more, 

But Love brake ope his priſon dore , 
Though with dark-keeping he was mad, 
He 's rame , lince he beganto gad. 


I make no diff 'rence 'twixt a wrong , 
And telling me thou do'ſt deſpair ; 

Love haulks at hope, when in a Tongue 
He walks abroad to take the Air. 


If nouriſh hope thou oughr'ſt not, Thow 
Do'ſt thy ſeif wrong, as well as we, 
Confiſcating by ſpeaking now 
The merit of thy Secrecie, 
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He, that of hononr underſtands, 
Pain'd , hath his cure in his own haads : 
The glory of concealing it, 
The ſmart of ſuf 'ring it doth quir, 


And (FLoxzanxTto) for the Truth 
Ot thy Afﬀet:o», T ſhould doubt it , 


But that one thing co:f:rm2 me doth , 
That I delire to be withaur it. 


Flo. My Errour did not think to be 
So much bcholding unto Thee : 


And faintly hop'd , from thine own mouth 
The #»dece:ving of my Youth. 


[, better than 1 look'd for, fare , 
Though I preſum'd to entertain 
Some thought, that to compleat deſpair 

I might be help'd by thy diſdain. 


Be not ſo prodigal ot ſcor»s, 


On we thy Rigours do not waſf , 
With ſuch a deluge of good turns 


I may grow z»ſolent at laſt, 


AndI to thee would owe no more, 
Meaning to dye to pay this ſhot , 
And ſet thee ſomething on my ſcore — 

Cla, I hear thee, and1 hear theenor. 


Flo. My death will bring ſome good to thee 
In ridding thee of me. Cla. I doubt it : 
Thy death will bring no good to me , 
For I'll be rid of thee without it. 


Offers t0g0 Atay, 


Flt. 
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Flo. Into the Garden comes a Knight, 
Cla. Withdraw, that I may ſee, unſeen, 
Whether, or no, he doth acquir 
The promiſe of his Princely Meen. 
F.xit Florantco, 
Cla. No Man was born to be my Hu-bard, no Man 
Deſerves a Love. For as, when this Nian's /cor»',, 
His everlaſting whining deats a Wong+s 
So that grows ſawcy, it his Love 's retnyn'd. 


b, 


The beft unjuſtly blames the worſt of Fe , 
Is it unjuſt to give to all their dve ? 
He is a Man ; enough 10 merit are : 


He loves me; that's unpardonable too. 


Nor let fair Virgins murmur at their chance 
Ot being entitled to ill luck. O dull, 
Thovgh frequently repeated , Ignorance ! 
Is 'tno good lack, then to be beantif ul ? 
For if to make us happy, Men were able ; 
What needed more to make us miſerable ? 


Fnter Felisbravo, 


Fel. Alecond ARco, fraighted 
With Fear and Avarice, 
Between the Sea and Skies. 
Hath penetrated 
To the new World , unworn” 
With the red tootſteps of the ſnowy Morn ; 


Thirſty of Mines, 
She comes rich back, and the curl'd Rampire paſt 
Of watry Mountains, caſt . 
Up by the winds, 
Ungratetul ſhelf near home 
Gives her uſurped Gold a ſilver Tomb. 
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A devout PiLGc®R1M, who 
To forreien Temple bare 
Good pancrn, fervent prayre, 
Spurr'd by a pious Vow , 
Meas'ring (0 large a ſpace 
That Earth lack'd Regions for his Plants to trace ; 


Joyful returns, though poor, 
And, juſt by his:aboad, 
Falling into a Road 
Which Laws did ill ſecure, 
Sees plunder'd by a Thief, 
(O happier Man than I!) for 'tis his Life. 


Conſpicuous grows a TREE, 
Which (Wanton) did appear 
Firſt fondling of the Year 
With (miling Braverie , 
And in his blooming pride 
The lower houſe of Flowers did deride : 


When his filk Robes , and fair , 
(His Youth's imbelliſhing 
The Crownet of a Spring, 
Narciſſus of the Air) 
Rough Boreas doth confound, 
And with his Trophies ſtrews the {corned ground : 


Truſted to tedious hope 
So many months the Corn, 
Which now begins to turn 
Into a golden Crop, 
The luſty Grapes, which (plump) 
Are the laſt farewell of the Summers pomp , 


(Her 
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(How ſpatious ſpreads the Vin ! 
Nurs'd up with how much care ! 
She lives, ſhe thrives, grows fair ! 
'Bout her lov'd Elm doth twine ) 
Comesa cold Cloud, and lays 
In one, the Fabrick of ſo many days : 


A ſilver RivER SMALL 
In ſweet Accents 
His Muſick vents 
( The warbling Virginal 
To which the merry Birds do ſing, 
Timed with ſtops of gold the chryſtal ſtring) 


He ſteals by a green Wood 
With fugitive feer 
(Gay, jolly, ſweet) 
Comes me a troubled Flood , 
And ſcarcely one ſand ſtays 
To be a witneſs of his golden days. 


The S41P 's up-weigh'd ; 
The PiL.cRin made a Saint ; 
Next Spring recrowns the PLaxrT ; 

Winds raiſe the Corn was laid , 
The Vine is prun'd ; 
The Rivulet new tun'd , 

But 1a the Il] I have, 
I'm left alive only to dig my Grave. 


Loſt BeauTY, I will dye 
But I will thee recover , 

And that I dye not inſtantly 
Shews me more perfet Lov: : 
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For (my Soul gone before) 
| live not now to /;ve , but to deplore, 


Cla, (This is he that was more ſtout.) eAſide. 
Fel, In theſe blind Paths I go , 
To hunt my Foe; 
Whom having once tound out, 
His B192d hall purge the (oyl 
Of a thort »ap, and an immortal ſpoy/, 


Cla, (Well (believe 't) the Man'sno Fool, 
Nor a boilt 'rous Sword-man ſolie : 
For /:ſdom (taught in Sorrow's School) 
I; the Chi/d of Melancholy.) eA/ide, 


Fel. AmlI a Prince ? or am I vile ? 
Am 1 a refined Love ? 

AmlI ſtout ? yet all this while 
Not the Pic TURE to recover ? 


Cl.1. (Heav'n be juſter then that he 
Have a P:&ture had of me .' ) Aſide. 


Fel. Faireſt Madam, well "tis ſeen 
| was :g-orant mideed , 
That dur(t wrong ſo bright a Queen— 
Cla. (Wrong'd h:me in wordor deed ? ) Aſude, 


F:l. Yet wile enough | am to know 
Loling my painred Miſtreſs , 
The urpainted one will aiter g0— 


C/a. (Elſe the ker ſe!f a STATUE 1s.) Aſide. 


Fel, A Voice! Cla, He has me in his Ear, 
Thereforc will / my felt unthroud, 
And try his #/i: too — Knight. Fe/, Who 's there ? 
Claridiana ſhews her ſelf. 
What Heavy n ! what Sz» breaks through a Cloud ! Cla, 


— _—— 


— —_ 
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Cla. Though my preſence AU admit, 
Thy preſumption wants much Wit , 
If, before the ENnTEBRPRIZE 
Be wholly finiſh'd , thou ſuppoſe 
To pry into the Myſteries 
Which theſe zzchazted Walls incloſe, 


To tame two Dragons you account 
Is one Woman to iubdue ; 
But, upon an Awdit, true, 
It will not to ſo much amount. 


LovrRs are HEROICAL 

When they /igh, and when they weep , 
When betore our Feet they fall, 

When they ſtand in tudes deep. 


Maxnoop I deſpiſe not (Th, 
And juſtly, all the WoRLD approve) 
But ſhow, what kid of Manhood tis 
Which conquers in the Wars of Lovs: 


And, the great odds if Thou regard 
Betwixt MY SELF and this dire Spell, 

To vanquith /: Thou found'ſt it hed, 

But Me it is 1mpoſſibel, 
Afide, 

Fel. ResPtcT may to this Dame be ſhown, 
Though M1$TRESSE I another call : 
For , though the Heart can lodge but one , 
C1vIiliTY hath Room tor «fl, 

To Her aloud. 

CLARIDIANA (Theam of Fawut) 

I am a Ma» would bluſh my | lame 
Should own an Objett, butthe moſt 
Accomplitht one the WoKLD can boaſt. 
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And know my Spirit is ſo high, 
That at leſs Game it ſcorns to flye 
Then where the greateſt d'fics/tres lye. 


This, which my lucky SwoaD hath lately reapr 
Was not the /ictory 1 did delign y 
Whoſe YVa/oxr for a SHIELD is kept 
To bear the brunt of ſcorn: divine, 


Over ſtrong Spells to be victorious, 
Guilds (1 muſt confeſs) a name, 
But, ro ſubmit unto a Dawg, 

Thu to me ſeems much more glorious, 


For there, my valour takes my part , 

My ſtrength, and my good Sword, betriend me : 
But in this War I haveno heart, 

No ſteel Breſt-plate ca» detend me. 


If, firſt the Foe's invincible, 
And I betray'd by my own fear ; 
T' o'recome how is it poſlible 
Where arms againſt my ſelf I bear ? 


In the glorying of my Love 
I abide no Competition , 

Nor in the cauſe whence it doth move, 
Nor of the pas in the fruition , 


Yet, ſogreat Love my grief exceeds , 
And this grief likewiſe owns a chief : 
For a loſt Lady my Heart bleeds , 


But 't will not break, and that 's my grief, 


AR. 11, 


Ajide, 
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Aſide, 


Cla. Equally witty, and diſcreet ; 
He covers , but not hides his Flame 
Holds his Game ſo, that I may ſee 't, 
Yet Ill not ſeems to ſee his G ame. 


To him. 


With what end lov'ſt thou ? Fel. With what ed ? 
My Love is the perpetual moving ; 

No end in /ving I pretend, 
No end will ever make of loving, 


Love is of Love the only ſcope : 
Love ſcorneth to be mercenary : 

Ton find not ſuch a word as Hope 
In all the Lovers DiGionary. 


Loves alone doth ſcandal me : 
For the f/ent'ſt and moſt wiſe , 
From ſigbrs, trom peeping is not free 
Out at the caſemvents of the Erts, 


See, 'ewill »ow. and now 'twill hear ; 
And the leaſt of joy it gits, 
Whether at the Fye, or Ear, 
Puts it clean belide the wits, 


Firſt know , I have a Miſteriſs ; 
Then, that to hertrue Fa:th I bear : 
And, where Faith once through kindled is, 
Superfluons are the SENSES there. 
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Cla, Hop'ſt thou nothing ? Fel, Nothing l 
Either hope, or yet defre. 

Yes Ido, tolive and dye » 
In this elemental fire, 


She, in her ſelf , is proof 'gainſt all : 
Then, for me to aim at her , 
Were to add a Brazen Wall; 
So ſucceſsleſs is my Star, | 


Nor ſo alone in things of Love; # 
But my Life over and above, 

Becauſe on ber it doth depend , 

] have no power to make it end. 


And (the full Caſe to underſtand) 
My Life and Death , becauſe in ne 

Love hath put them in her hand , 
Both are therefore out of mine. 


Afide. 

Cla. From the mark I ſhot not wide , 
When him of folly 1 did quit : 

For the ſharp SwoRÞ that arms his ſide 
Hath much to envy in his W1T, 


'Tis not againſt Majeſty 
His diſcretion tO approve ; 

Nor, if his good parts I ſpy, 
Muſt it preſently be /ove. 


His goodly ſhape, his lowing meey, 

His ra/k,, and what his va/ovr wrought , | 
May claim attextion froma Queen , | 
Yet ne're link deeper in her :b-»ght, 
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Altaning (KNIGHT) I do confeſs — 


Fmer Zelidaura and Roſelinda in the habit of She- 
phordeſſes, their Faces muffled with ſilver Scarfs, 


Zel. In this Countrey-tone and dreſs 

Diſguiſed rudety, ſafe we are. 

Koſ. Man-like bent to feats of War 
Of a Woman's left in thee 
Only Carioſfirie, 


What boots it thee to underſtand 

Whoa Manis? Ze. What doth't boot ? 
When | my pidtzre found in's hand, 

And ow may opportunely do't ? 


To Feltsbrayo, 


Cla. Lies your happineſs in this, 
To overcome the other Knight ? 
Fel. Madam , all my {fe and bliſs. 
Cla, In the name of AM 4 KS then, hight — 


Aſide. 


Who grant (ſay I) thou maiſt ſubdue ! 
Zeljdaura ſpies them together, 
Zel. Bleſs me ! who is this I ſee ? 


(Isit ? — 'Tisnot—) Ah! 'tis Ht : 
With CLARIDIANA too : 


O Sigh! baſe brat, not of the Royal Mind , 
With which I'm lin'd, 
But of this Clown's falſe cover 
| have drawn over. 
What mattersit ? — Mach, the contempt— In Love 
The leaſt miſpriſſion doth High Treaſon prove. 
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Th hath a tang of Jealoaſfe, 

I, diford-r'd ? FPlainuff, 1 ? 

Should any thing the Heav' ns beneath , 
Make me a mean c.mplaint tO breath | 
I, reſemments! I, in wroth ! 

I, concern'd in breach of Troth! 

I ? who, to make fond Lov depart, 
Hung padlocks on my Eyes. and / cart, 
Though in this war, 1 feel beginning, 
I doubt not in the exd 0i winning 

The victory; one momen:, walting 
This way, I pay with bls{hes everiaſting. 


CLaRkiDpoRo ſcorn'd, and curb'd , 

Not for zeglett, but roo much Love ? 
Am I aſleep to one I have diſturb'd ? 
Doth one, that ſleeps at me, my Larum prove ? 


Odd figaries hath this Cueip ; 
Strangely k:l'd, and ſtrangely bers ; 

If kindneſs make him dull and /fwpid, 
And it that he be rows'd with ſcorn. 


But what have I to do with LOVE, 
And the frailer Woman's Law ? 

Cla. Women are there in this grove ? 
Then 'tis time that I withdraw. 


Aſide, 
Fel. 'Twas for manners I forbore | 
To take leave of her before. 
Ah! ZELiDauRa, ( Adiftreſs fair) | 


No joy 4, but where you are, 


| 
| 
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Afde. 


Cla. Of Valour thou maiſt juſtly boaſt , 
That conguer'ſt whereſoe're thou go'lt. 


C laridiana goes away by degrees caſting 
looks bath at bum, 


Zel. So 1s ſplit in twain a R1VER, 
And the ſtreams (bound ſev'ral ways) 
In a kind of am'rous maze 
Back at one anot her gaze ; 

As this melting Couple ſever, 


Cla. Inclination, not fo faſt : 
For from me one graciow look , 
Speaks more in that dimnntive buok,, 
Then other Wom:n ina VOLUME vaſt. 


From we then (Love) enough is wrung : 
For where Ho Noun tyes the tong ve , 
She, who doth a Suppliant hear, 
Makes him anſwer with her E ar. 


To Him. 


Knight, to overcome endeavour, 
Fel, Lady, 1 thall dot, or dye. 
4 


Cla. Diſinchanted, more than ever 


Re-inchanted now, am I, 4 
Exit Claridiana, 


Zel. Juſt there , where I did point thee, tay : 
Burt come, if any bend this way. 

Roſ. Alone you'll be , if 1am gone, 

Zel. By my ſelf, #4 not alone, 
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Roſ. True: The Man doth ſtill remain. 
Zel. Then, 1 am alone again. 


Exit Roſelinda: 
I'll fee, whether his wit keep pace 
With his valoxr, garb, and face. 


Fel. What a ſpanking LazRapDoRa ! 
Zel. Yow (ih uakent Knight ) Gody:gudmora ! 


Fel. (The time of day, thou doſt miſtake) 

Zel. — And joy — Fel, Of what ? Zel. That I diſcover, 
By a ſure/ign, yow are awake. 

Fel. Awake? — the/ign? Zel. Yowr being a Lover. 


Fel. InloveamTI? Zel. And very deep. 
Fel. Dery in love ? how is that (een ? 
Zel. Perfettly : yow do not ſleep 
Fel. Ruſtick Excellence , unskreen , 
And diſcover that ſweet face, 
Which covers {o much #11t and Grace. 


Zel. Yow but dreamt ſo : ſleep agin, 
And forget it. Fel. Why now (Saint ?) 
Zel. Why ? the Lapy, that went in, 
Lukes, asit that ſhe did paint, 


Fel. What has that to do with ſleeping ? 
She is, indeed, Angrlical. 

Zel. That Pittwre now's well worth yowr keeping : | 
For why ! 'tis an ORIGINAL, 


Fel. Is thts Shepherdeſ: a Witch ? 
Or ſaw the ſl-eprng Treaſor, which 
I committed againſt Love, | 
Erſt, in the INCHaNTED GRove ? 


% 
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Me , haſt thou ever ſees , before ? 
Zel. Seen? I, and know thee , for a Man 
That will turn him, and ſi:ep more 
Than a dozen Dwnxces can, 


Thow kenſt little , what S:ghs mean ! 
Fel. Unveil (by Jove) that Face ſerene. 
Zel. What, to make thee f{cep agene ? 


Fel. Still, in Riddles! Zel. Now, he ſees - 
This pinching wakes him by degrees. 


Fel. Art thoua N,ymph, Zel. Of PaRNAss-CGREEN, 
Fel. Sleep 1, indeed ? or am I mad ? 

Zel. None ſerve thee, but th' In cyawnTaD Quaen ? 
I think what dull conceipts y* have had, 
Of the Bird PHoEN1Xx , which no Eye 
E're ſaw, an odoriferoma Lye. 


How, of her Beantz:es ſpells, ſhe 'stold ; 
That by her ſp:r:: thow art hawnted ; 
And, having ſlept away the o/d , 
With this new Miſtreſs worſe izxchawnted, 


Fel, I affe&t not, Shepherdeſs , 

- My ſelf in ſuch fine terms t' expreſs ; 
Sufhzeth me , an humble ftrain : 
Too little happy, to be vai» ! 


Vnyeil — Zel. Sir Gallant , not ſo faſt. 


6g 


He offers at her Scar}. 


Fel, See thee I will. Zel. See me youw ſhall : 
But, towch not Fruzz, yow mun not taſt. 
What ſays it, now the leaf doth fall, 


UVumuſſle her [elf 


K 
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——_—=— — 


—— 


OS ———— 


66 Dnerer por folo Querer. AR. IT, 


Fel. Itfays, 'tis worthy to comprize 
The KERNEL of ſorarea Wit : 
Nor, that it grows in PARADICE , 
But Paradice doth grow in it ! 
The tall and flender T zuxx no leſs divine , 
Though in a /owly Shepherdefle's R1NE ! 


Aſide. 


This ſhould be that ſo famous Queer , 
For unquell'd Valouy , and d: ſdair, 

In theſe INcuanTED Woods is ſeen 
Nothing but 1{s//0ns vain ! 


Zel, What ſtares the Manat! Fel, 1 compare 
A Pittyre, 1 once mine did call , 
With the divine Criginal, 
Zel. Fall'n +leep again youy are, % 
Ye, poor humane Sepherd-ſaiics , 
Nor are pictur '4 , nor uſe Glaſſes, 
"Who sl1p ther rank doe 'mjelves, and Petters wrong . 
*T' our Dames (God bleſs them) ſuch queint things belong. 


Here , 1tiny Brock alore , 

Which, freng'd vwiith borrowed F!owers (he has 
Gold and Siller enough on 's own |) 

is HEAVENS proper Lookzng-plaſs, 


Copies w9 ; and Jtsrefleftions | 
Shewing natural perfections , ; 


Are out Pexcil , areour AMiryoar, 


Free from ſoothing , free from Errowr ; | 
4 
| 
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Fel. Art thou a Shepherdeſs? Zel. And bore 
On a Monntain called, There — 

Fel. Wear'ſt thou ever heretofore 
LaDpYt's Cloaths? Zel, I LaDr's Gear ? 


Yes (what a treach'rons Pow! have I!) 
In a CounNTREY-ComMEDY 

I once enacted a main part 

(Still I have it half by heart) 


The famous HISTORY it was 
Ot an ARABIAN — (let me ſee) 
No, of a 2neen of TARTAREE : 
Who all her Sex did far ſurpaſs 
In Beawty, Wit , and Chivalree : 


| Who, with invincible diſdain , 

| Would fool , when ſhe was in the vain, 
Princes, with all their its about them ; 

But, and they ſlept, to death ſhe'd flout them : 


And, by the Maſs, with ſuch a Meen 

My Majeſty did play the Queen : 
Our Curate had my PiQAure made 

| In the ſame Robes in which 1 Play'd. 


Fel. And what's thy name? Zel. Laura, forſooth; 
Fel. O pleaſant Play, and bitter eruth ! 

' ThatI, who dreamt of ZeLiDauRa , 

| Should wake , ſhould wake, and find her Lau a ! 
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Aſide. 


O beauteous Connterfeir of Majeſty | 

NaTuRE, what made thee make (o faira Lye ? 
Where is that crowned Beauty now become ? 

That Lyon's Courage, kindling ata Drum ? 

Thoſe manly Deeds ? Thoſe Papps, which Arm:»r preſt ! 
AcHILLES oncemore ina Kercher dreſt ? 
SEMIRAMIS 'is Aſode , who not with Box, 

Bur Teeth of LaukLEL, comb'd her golden Locks ? 
Where, my heroick and dear Flame , which ſprung 
From Painters Pencil, and a Captives Tongue ! 
Conſum'd to aſhes of a Ryſtich Love, 

Rude Goddeſs of theſe Racks, and this wild Grove ? 
Is 'r come to this ? I then abſolve thee, ſleep ; 

And blame my high thoughts , that ſo low could creep. 
TolaRrTarywilll, Butl am mad 

If I do love that Queen, unleſs ſhe add 

T his Beauty tothoſe Virtues ; and ſhall rave 

If both this Body , and that Soul, ſhe have, 


Aſeae, 


Zel. What ſtands he mutt'ring to himſelf ? May be 
He likes me not. It he ſought after me 

Under the notion of a QuEEN , I'd have 

Him find me a mean Shepherdeſs : I ſave 

My Honour ſo. The Traitor ſhall not think 

He (ZELIDAURA in his bad) could wink. 
Hence omez learn, for all your LovtRs brags, 
Men are no friends to Beawty cloath'd in Rags. 

{f Beauty ſtrike Love's Fire, why ſhould it, leſs, 
Than in a QueEEN, placd in a SHEPHERDEss ? 

Nor does ; but (when it ſeems the #714 to ſer 
{n fire) where dowry wants, the tinder 's wet, 
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To Him, 


Mought I entreat yowr Worſhips Name , 
And the bus'neſs yow have here ? 

Fel. Squire ot a forre:gn 'Princel am , 
Who to this glorious Th:atre — 


Zel. Not a Maſter ? By my troth 
My own tongues end 1t was pon - 
A miſchief rake thee, by thy ſloth 
| thought thou wert a Zerving-mos. 


Fe/, No more that ſtring. Zel. He goes corceal'd ; 
, : ; Arie. 
A Kmght he is I'mcertain ; At-- 
Th' [uchanted Caftle | ſaw that ; 
And, by his garb too, 'tis reveal'd. 


To Him, 


Follows he (ſaidſt thou) this Emprize ? 
Fel. In love, upon the ſcore of Fame , 
With the moſt accompliſht Dams 

That ever murther'd Mar with Eyes, 


And the Worlds greateſt Queen , to this 
Inchantment came he, where an envious Thief 
(The Coward Rival of his Bliſs) 
Found means to rob him ot his chief 
Delight, and Glory, in that thing 
From which his moſt Heroick thoughts did ſpring. 


Zel. O Uſage , courſer than my Coat, and more 
Then I conld bear , were I as Lambkin meck ! 
That one, who ZEiiiDAuRa wore, 
Should CLaRiDvana ſeek! 


*Tis 
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'Tis to apoſtatize from Reaſon, 
To think more of him, Treaſon ! Treaſon ! 
To enter my benevolence, 


At the back-gate of an Offence / 


Lutcy Roſclinda. 


Oo ——— 


Roſ. CLarivoRo comes— he's here : 
MufHe thee quickly. , Zel. What diſguſt ? 
Fel. One, to be born a Aſowntanrer, 
That ows ſuch 5-a*y { ow unjult ! — | 


Whois 't? Zel. A Man, of whon: I ſtand 
Inawe a little. Fel. (+), that hand! — 
Raral Goddeſs, keep {t thou Sheep ? 
Z:l, Yes, and my ſeif I better keep. 


Futer Claridoro, 


Clar”, I'd love without reward, and cannot do 't, , 
Tolove, is Lvwe's Reward ; I would endure | 
For her, what not ? and that ſuch joy to boot 
Thatin my ſmart 1 play the Eeicure. ; 


I pray 'gainſt Life, and with the ſelf ſame breath 
Unpray that Pray'r, leſt it the GoDs ſhould hear 
'Tisto be vut of pain ; 1 then Hy death , 
And Yalowr councels me what others fear. 


If Ido live, my wound may ſeem but ſl: ghe ; 
And if I dye, Loves TRoPnr I remove: 
To le, 'stopine; todye, 'sto loſe herfoght ; 
My two ſapporters then,are Grief and Love : 
For where Grief 's Dropſie , and Love's Feaver ftrive, 
Though either ki//, both often keep alive. | 


—_— TO Cy" 
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To Felsbrayo, 


Z:1. In tine, aſpir'(t thou to be glorious 
By conqu'ring thy Competitor ? 
Fel. Tis :hat my Love contendeth for, 
4jide. 
Zel. O, maifſt thou never prove victorions ' 


1zut do : for mine ewn ſ:lf, I conquer will, 
And whom thou conquer'it then , ic doth not $kill. 


Claitdoro turns an. | es them. 


Clar”, What's this ? what {cel there? Is 'tnot 
ZEriDAuRE, who (mcanly clad) 

Hath her wn Aſajeſty torgot , 
And aftronts my Love too bad ? 


VWhat jealow thoughts ſurprize me ? I do fear 

She (bent tv Arms ) attects the Valtanter : 

But he was not fo , 1t to dare things high 

Be Valwur, who was valtanter thin ll? 

I, who her hrft of eAlmsam yer to gain, 

Ot her faci/uy hall I complain ? 

Was not enough tor me my own diſtreſs , 

But I muſt dy: of others happineſs ? 

My Soul contending with fo many Foes, 

I wou!d not have it link with Exwzy's blows, 

* More gen'rous wounds were made tor nobler Hearts, 
**and in baſe b/-o4 are Frep'd pale Env Y's darts, 

Thus, re.4/05 I ſhou'd be, and know not how, 

Envy [| could , but ExvY difallow : 

Then muſt [ bear it ? muſt I ? ler me think — 

Twere monſtrous tameneſs to loo on, arut wink, 
NorLovet , nor Hownouk, fuch a Scene approve : 

I'll ch4de then. , mixt yet with reſpect atic £97, 
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To Her, 


Ho! Shepherdeſs, is this well done 
To mind thy Recreation 

In Gardens, whilſt another way 

Thy fl-ck, doth on the mountarn ſtray ! 
Although head-ſhepherd thou have not , 
Yet nothing is by gadding got. 
Perdie, to ſee thee in this p/ar7 , 
Grypes many a ſpruntand jolly Swan, 
Back tothe 6:14, and Brooks return , 
And Paſtures graz'd in heretoforn, 
Nor well with any others ſe-p , 

Sith thou a flock of mine do'lt keep, 


| 
| 
[ 
: 


To Him. 


Nor Thee, th' ambition of whoſe fire 
Doth (ſoaring) to a QueeN aſpire. 

! Beſeems it ſtoop from ſo high place , 
A Ruſtick Shepherdeſs to chaſe. 


Zel. How courteoully the cares that do him preſs 
He hath cut out, and meaſur'd by my dreſs. 


Fel. In ruſtich, phr aſe his jealouſie 
Of her he vents, and pike at me, 


Then I ſuſpeRted not in vain 

He ſtole the P:4are , in the face 
(When he eſpy'd it) reading plain 

The fearures of this RuRAL GRACE, 


Undoubtedly ſhe is his own —— 
To Claridoro, 


You will not now, Sir, face me down, 
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But thar, when I bad watch did keep 

( Swrpriz, d, e're by the foe, by ſleep} 
Thy treach'rous Envy came an ſtole 
(Not more out of my hand than ſoul ) 
A Jewel which I then call'd zz ze , 
Though much deſpiſe it lince 'tis thine. 
Yet muſt and will I have it back, 

Not that 1 /c eſteem, or lack , 

For, the whole guſt | take therein, 

I; now, to take 't trom thee agin. 


*1 
ww) 


Clar*, I think thou art not yet awake , 

Bur I (hall rowſe thee — Do'ſt thou Nare ? 
Zel. A truer word yow never ſpake : 

He ſleeps with ſpread Eyen like a Hare, 


Fel, Traitor I'll be reveng'd — Clar*. Rude Man ! 
Aſide. 
Zel. MuſtI ſtep in to _ you than ? 
If Idorearit, on my word, 
This hook ſhall be a two-hand-ſword — 
Thu ſhe muſt ſay Majeſtically like a Queen, withew: 
Felisbrayo's percerving it, 
Hold both, or I — 
To Fcli+brayo. 
Clar*. Though not thy Quarrel, mine | underſtand — 
Zel. Hold, CLarivoRo: Itis 1 command — 

To Claridoro. 
Fel. In fine, do'ſt thou deny it ſtill ? — 

To Zel1daura, 
Clar®, I obey thy unjuſt will, 

Enter Claridiana and Floranteo, with Attendas:: 
Cla, LELIDAuRA was 't you ſaid, 
Like to a Shepherdeſs array'd ? — 
Turns and [ces they quarre!iing 
Swords dravini'th' Garden ? who are we ? — 
Flo, Why Gentlemen , it cannot be, 
J. TW 111itl 
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Whilſt yet th' Inchantment is not brought 
T'an end, in Court a Del fought 
Hnlicenc'd ? when with licence t00 

Ye may the ſame thing ſhortly doe ? 


To Fclisbravo. To Claridoro, 
Clar®. l come — Fel. Ordo but ſtand me there — 
Cel. I'm rent with doubr, Cla.l dye with fear. 


To both: 
Flo. Provide ye Arms , and fight it out — 
Zel. (O how fiery Ca, O how ſtout ! ) 


Clar”. I never p_ any thing — 
Within me 1 of all am ſtor'd — 

Fel. And I both a [harp ſtomach bring , 
And a long knife to fall abord. 


Zel. How implacable ! Cla, How cruel 
They do a freſh in Batrail join ! 
Zel. May neither conquer in this Duel. 
Cla. Yes, one ! and then the Conqueſt 's mine. 
Zel. Ineitber Valownr doth abound, 
Cla, Diſcretion is in neither found. 


Fight ag am. 


To Claridoro. 


Zel, With thee how little I perſwade ? C1a, Our Guard ! 
Of Monarchs that iſt Reaſon will be heard. 


She ſtamps, and ſallying out , the Guard 
parts them, 


Clar*, Madam, if now you ſtop our rage — 
Fe/, The promis'd Comb4r — Cla. Take our gage — 
Throws her Glove to Felisbrave, 
Exennt C\:ridoro, and Fe'i-bravo at (e- 


veral doors, and Claridiana turns to 
Florartc9, 


To 
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To Fl>ranteo. 


Would'ſt thou have me believe a Queen , whole name 
In Tryumph lits over the wings of fame , 
I urks now 4iſpmis'd in ARABLE ! 
Flo. If her fuch manly virtue decks , 
That ihe 's the wonder of her Sex, 
\Were't not another wonder, ſhe 
(Greedy of Knowledge, as of Arms ) 
Should leave unſeen theſe fights, and charms , 
Thy Kealm too being fo neer her own ? 
( 1a, Withdraw Ill calk with her alone. 
Exit Florantes, 
Roſ. CLARIDIANA this way doth make 
To ſpeak with thee— Zel. Two ſhort words take— 
Your Count'nance hold, what e're you hear ; 
Stop your mouth, and ope your ear. 
Cla. Hola! ſprightly Shepherdeſs. 
Zel. What commands thy Ladyneſs ? 
(la. Diſcover , by thy lite, that face. 
Zel. Now by the facks) ths of your GRacn 
Needs no comfort , nor no foy! , 
For Skies and Meads it doth revile, 
Or ſee (if thow mun needs have one 
To ſet nt off ) yoncloudleſs Sun | 


Then for thy Beauty (challenging 
Of Heav'n the witneſs principal ) 
O're me a Gloria to ling , 
Would prove a conqueſt very [mall. 


Cla. Art thou fow/? Zel. But envious not , 
And fo civil (markſt Thow that ? ) 
That to acknow/edgr I'm not ſqueemilh 
Her to be fair, who hath no blcmi(, 
Nor, whercit zs, will hit a Ber, 
[ - MFI 
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Cla, Whom loves an »gly woman beſt ? 

ZLel. An uglier woman— Was 't well gueſt ? 
Cla. Thou, a Shepherdeſs ? Prompt Laſs , 
What is thy Bus'neſs in this Place * 


Ze. Marry (no Treaſon 'tis I ween) 

To zee the fair INCHAWNTED QUEEN, 

And the brave 4#ndri»g of Alarms : 

For, from my very Nurſes arms, 

According to our Country word , 

Tov'd the ſliſh-ſlaſh of a Sword. 

Cla. Loe, halt thy Errand! I am ſhe : 

And theretore , give conſent that we 

Our Eye tos with the {light may bleſs 

Of ſo divine a SHEPHERDESSE, 

Zel, Highneſs, mock on : — Behold the Wight ! 
Takes off ber {ilver Scarf 

Cla. O Golden Mor of Silver Night ! 

What modeſt confadence ! quick Aar | 

What Spzr:c ! what excels of fair ! 

What quernt , and more than courtly dreſs \ 

What exquihte neg /cedneſs 

Of thoſe curling biilowy Locks 

Flowing round two ſvory Rocks ! 

What hends | that have to take their part 

Not care it ſelf (fo tar from Ar: ) 

Yet conquer all the World: wherein 

A red Soul peeps through the white Skis | 

SoL might enyy her leaſt grace, 


Zel. I knew, yow'd mock me to my face, 
How calily are People got 
To praiſe , that which they exvy not ? 
Iam not yet a C/own fo much, 
But, when I ſce yowr Beauty ſuch , 
] bnd, into my CxoWwN yow beat 
Lhe part, 1 ſhould to yow repea:. 
Nothing 
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Nothing beneath , or in the Sky , 

Holds beautiful when yow are by : 
Poſſeſting not ſo much in common , 

As Envy , with an #gly woman : 

But , when the ſplendor of your Rays 

Is moore than all the World can praiſe , 
Relealing mch of what ſhould come to you , 
Yow pay to all the World above their dre. 


Cla. A new delight her words provoke 
By the rare grace with which they'r ſpoke 


Zel. I know , why Lavy likes my wit ; 
And why my Face remains her debrer. 

Cla, Why ? Zel. Il know — Ca. Then out with it, 
Zel. Vaith, becauſe her own are better, 


I'd have all fair ones diſcommend 
My Face ; 1 would upon my word, 
Cla. Why ſo, my underſtanding triend ? 
Zel. O! then, they are with Envy ſlurd. 


Cla. But Envy croaks , and Snake-like ſtings — 
Zel. Believe me (Princeſs) no ſuch matter : 
No Sycophane fo ſweetly lings : 
« For the that envies me, doth fatter. 
* This back- hand praiſe goes homeſt ſtill , 
**Tis ſtrucken with ſo good a will, 


Cla, ENVY is Adulation then ? 
Zel. Thou hitſt the Nail on the head right : 
And I have heard from Book-learn'd Men , 
« 'Tis courtly Rudeneſs , and k;nd ſpight, 


Cla. Prethee , what wouldſt thou counſel me todoe, . 
If me for Goodueſs Envy thould purſue ! 


Zel. 
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Zel. Beten times better than thou wert before, 
That Envy may purſue thee ten times more. 


That is the way which I affect, 
Notreaſon lurks , no malice there , 
If I my ſelf alone corrett, 
To be at full reveng'd on Her. 


Cla. In every point ſhe doth perform — 
Zel. Envy, a piteous creeping worm | 

* Abrave , and happy Pride it is, 

* To exvy neither WORTH , nor BLISS. 


C la. Do'ſt thou happily know Lovs ? 
Z:l. Who is his #0rſh;/p? Is it not 
A forreign Prince , who, they (aid, dy'd above 
A twelve-month lin of a great Cold he got ? 
Yes, by hear-ſay, I do know him, 
Not that any ſpleen I owe him 


For miſchief he to me, or mine hath done : 

Though 1 have heard a long-long-while agon 
The CouRr he troubled , and the CounTREy ſpoyl'd, 
Till he both CourT and CounTREY was cxil'd, 


Cla. Do'ſt thou not Love? Zel A Queſtion 
To ask a foo! , have I not youth ? 

Cla, Whom Jov'ſt thou then ' Zel. My ſell alone — 
Nay , I have a curious tooth — 


Love ? what a baſe diſgraceful word ! 
The ſound is harſh, and (hrill, 
Lyes all the YVa/our in the Sword ? 
No conqueſt o're the Wl ? 


Nor 
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Nor it a decent part hold I 
(So much unto my ſelf I owe) 
To ſpeak of that _ knowingly, 
Ido nor, nor will not know — 


But do yow love? C1a. What is to Love ? 
Zel, Todeny 't. Cla. A Ruſtick Lassn ? 


Hard queſtion to one bred in Court 't would prove— 


Zel, Not when ſhe 's in her Teens my word I'll paſs. 


If yow do love, with wond'rous Care 
Hide that unfortunate diſeaſe : 

For (feggs) declar'd AﬀeCions are 
The Mather of Unthanktulneſs. 


| knew a Gallant (from zuch keep) 
Who, having zome how made his prize , 
- Bur a Dame's PiCture , dropt aſleep 
With that Sun ſhining in his Eyes. 


Cla. Troth, let chem ſleep or ler them watch , 
All Men alike are cheap with me : 

To whom (tor favours none they catch) 
They never can ungrateful be 


From Love (a contemptible Foe ! ) 
My retreat make I by broad-day ; 

And look on Suitors juſt as though 
They were Mad Lovers ina Play : 
No, Fear not me, in ſuch a way. 


7 el. Kenn'ſt thou the Tow're where Confidence doth dwe!l * 
REPENTANCE lives hard by ina low Cell. 
Cla. Ill diſſembling Shepherdeſs 
(For now difſemble Shepherdeſſes too) 
[t thy Courtelie 's not leſs 
Thanthy Beauty , thy Name ſhew, 
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By my Life. e/. A powerful Spell ! 
This now would make a Gallants beart 

Leap out, much more his -ame - Cla. Well, well, 
Tell me both what, and who, thou art. 


Zel.Faireſt CLaRiDiana, than, 
I ſay I am no Shepherde/s — 
Cla, A Woman asks not like a Man— 
Tell me thy Name— - e/. 1 am — (ſuppreſs 


My Namel will—) a great Lord's Daughter , 
Nor a leſs Soldier ; taking after 
My Father ſo much, that his Trade 
I tollow in the Mountain-ſhade : 
For ſuch do I take HuNTING for ; 
Not connterfeitr, but ſubſtitute of WAR, 


Rev'rence I bear to thy Command — 
But, adam, do not ask me more ; 
The Keys are in a ſullen hand, 
And Porter Sileace keeps the dore, 


Cla. I will not preſs thee 'gainſt thy Mind : 
But ſince thy Sou! hath manly ſcope, 

And that great CM ARS, and P HOE BHS (joyn'd) 
Are Maſters of thy HoRoscopPs ; 


I will that thou, in b bit fit , 

Come ſtreight to witneſs with thine Eyes , 
And by Or S:{f in Judgment lit 

Betwixt the Valiant, and the #'iſe : 


And I ſhall then make my Election 
More by thy wore , than my own Eye ; 
* For more (and chiefl in affection ) 
Than Gameſters, ſee the Standers by. 
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Zel. Madam, my part is to be rul'd. 
To whether ſtand'ſt thou moſt inclin'd ? 

Cla. To him that loves me moſt, Zel. I ſhould 
To him that bears the braveſt mind. 


Cla. My liking upon thine depends — 


(Thus I ſhall dive into her ends.) 
Aſide, 


Zel. I'll tndy the contentment of your GRacs— 
(But (with your leave) mine own in the firſt place,) 


Aſde. 


Exennt , and enter Rifaloro crippled, 
between 10 Gyants, 


Rif. Charitable , loving , ſweet , 
Good fac'd G yexts and diſcreet, 

Spight ot ſo many lying Books 

That paint you Fools with ugly looks. 
ORLANDO, andthe KNIlcarT o' TH' Sun , 
Pay you this good work ye have done , 
And peaceably dye in your beds , 

With all your ſenſes in your heads ; 
No Errant Knight, in hideous duel, 
Be ſo unconſcionably cruel , 

Armour and all, with Blade in fiſt, 

To cleave you down from poul to twiſt. 
Squires (inconliderable Wights) 

That bind your ſelves Prentice to Knights, 
Mark well this doleful Story all, 

And take Example by my fall : 

Leave ERRANTY to thole ſtaid Wags 
Who charge upon their running Nags , 
Who enter ne're the Lifts , though lore 
Threat'ned above a Month betore. 

To thoſe too, who do there appear, 
Having nothing to do there : 


Thcir 
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Their Genxets Bells, and their own Gulls : 
The Peoples laughter, and the Bulls , 
Leave it — Gy. 1. Leave ſatyrizang thou, | 
Rif. If Iam not abuſive, How 
Shall I in reputation git , 
Ard be caroniz'd fora Wir ? 
A Drole, and not ſatyrical ? 
I never knew but onein all 
My lite, and 'twas a precious Fool , | 
The never-enough-prais'd O Toor ! | 
wh I. Sas! Coward, buſtle up thy ſelf. 
y. 2- Ah! Brother, do not harm the E!f, 
Rif. O Gyant of my Guard ! into 
Thy hands I recommend me do. 
Gy. 2, Then PERSIAN entertain no fear, 
Rif. 1 donot, but it will be bere. 
Gy. 2. Shall I heal thee in atrice 
By Magick ? Rif. Haſt thou that Device ? 


Gy. 2. See! thouart whole. Rif, Hah! Iam well : 
'A MikaAcite! A MIRACLE! 


St, Sacrapant . | run , leap, $kip 

And fly , like Beggar cur'd with #/bip. 
Let not the Doc Toks know of this, 

For they will take it much amiſs 

If any 's cur'd without their aid , 

Yet where 's the Cure that they have made 7 
The Church hath DocToRs too, and they 
Complain of wrong t00 in their way : 

That Emp'ricks DocTors are become, 
And Doc tors Patients now— but Mun. 


FEmter the General, 


Gen. Horrid confulions do I tread : 

And Mazes upon Mazes thred 

In this new CouRT , where FrtiszRAvE 
Tranſported with his Congueſts brave , 
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In the purſuit thereof ſuſpends 
The progreſs to his amorous Ends. 


Gy. 1. R1FALORO, Wilt thou eat 

(For I would give thee ſome choice meat) 
Afſalv'ry Leg, or little Wing 

Of a Came! which we bring * 

Kif. I would not rob your Grand:iſhips : 

We ſay, Lixns LuTTuce To tixt Lips, 
Th, it youpleale (having been lick) 

A Chine of Beef , but not too thick. 


Gen, Of Rifaloro ſomewhere near 
The whining Ecchoes ſtrike my Ear, 


Gy. 1. Say, ſhall we poſt thee through the Air in nimble 
Egg-ſbell, to PERSIA , or in vagrant thimble, 
yp 4 - about to lay held on him, 
and he crys ous, 
Rif. No, no, a ſober Mule : the Spaniſh pace 
On foot , or mounted, not the #i{d-goſe Chaſe. 


Gen, "Tis he , and thoſe ſame Gyants dire 
Abou to murther the poor Squire : 
Hold, Cowards ! what is this ye do ? 
Gy 1, Slave, who are we , and what are you ? 
Rif. Hold, tardy fucc'rer of diſtreſs ! 
Theſe are Gyants of the Peace. 
Gy. 2. Contider, valiant Knight — Gy. r. With :h»fe 
That rawnt, my Conrteſie is Blows, 
Looſe me that 1 may kill him. Ger. Come , 
Preſumption; but be ſure ſtrike horre : 
Thoſe Rebel-Gyants 1 would (corn to fear , 
Whoſe Mountains, to ſcale Heav'ntheir Ladders were. 


Rif:GENn'RAL, y* undo me with your wroth , 
Theſe #orihies are my friends in troth , | 
M 2 


J 
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I tell you true , done more for me they have, 
Than my good Grandam who is in her Grave. 
I owe (and ſhall acknowledge whilſt I breath) 
A thouſand favours to their Worſhips : Sheath 
Thy Blade, and be advis'd to be more plyant : 
The Knight's not always ſure to kill the G yarn. 


Gy. 2. This more : Since the diſſolving of the Charms , 
Know, that we G ants muſt now lay down Arms, 


Rif. Well fare thy heart , O Gyant well inclin'd, 
Holy and ſage , and of a peaceful Mind ! 

Hetells you true, the Books are clear in't all ; 

To wit, Pariſjmws, Amadu de Ganl, 

'And Cavalier del Phebo— Then 'tis rare , 

To unpick quarrels, when Laws ſtudied are. 


Emer a Gentleman called Zelindo, 


Gent. Prince FLORANTEO Willeth you 
From CLARIDIANE tolhew 

Unto the Noble Strangers, all 

This Inchanted Court. Gy..1 . We ſhall, 
Mark ; and thereof ye ſhall be ſhow'd 
Each Rarity , and every Mode. 


Rif. Are there Complaiuts ? Are there Ambitions ? 
Lyes are there ? Are there il Conditions ? 

Arc there Envyings ? Are there Words 

Sweeter than the Tunes of Birds 

Before one's face , b:hind the door 
Back-racket-ſtrokes of a left- handed Mook ? 


Gent. How e're ;nchanted, Court 'tis ſtill, 
Here they do lay their lick and il , 

Of vaſt extent their SPITTLE is : 

The ©warter of the Grumblers, This, 


oy 
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Rif. Bad men they are ; yet have they had mach wrong ; 
Reaping Kewards , which to the Good belong. 


Gy. 1. There are the exviounw. Rif. Good Lads thoſe, 
They kill chemſelves : Give me luch Foes, 


Gy, 2. There, thoſe, good Fortune puffs. Rif. To morrow 
I'iltalk with chew. * Such never can bear ſorrow, 


Gy. 1. There, thoſe, who judge by the ſ#cceſſes ſtill. 
Kif. May all their Aons be condemon'd by Ill, 


Gy. 1, Here, thoſe, that truſt in Pang ES FAVOUR, 
Rif. Preſumption bind them to theit behaviowr., 


Gy. 2. A ſwarm of Dutn1as, there. Rif. With things 
I will not meddle that have ſtings. 
Duemas, Mondong as, Dwarfs and Paget, 
] leave to bold Plebeian Stages. 
In Cour is ſacred ev'iry Lawn, 
Each ſetting Beauty , or which now doth dawn , 
I there adore : Each Tyar a Diapim , 
A weilded SCEPTER each ſhak'd Fas doth ſeem. 
I call each Qwoif, nay ev'ry- Bib, a CLoTtTH 
Of Starz, and all for fear I'll rake my Oath. 


Gent. Of Court Diſeaſes talk no more, for there 
Of others weal we al} are fick I fear. 


Gen. What, not one honeſt Man in Court then? ext. Yes, 
A Thouſand in the Spaniſh CourT there is : 
Whom you ſhall ſee in Magick Perſpettive, 


. Applaud the Golden Age they now retrive. 


Gy. 1, What is that old ſhort Man we (py ? 
Rif. I take 't he writes a Comedy 

For the MExn1NAs, Gy.1. Who are they ? 
Rif. A flight of Birds the firſt of May - © 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe chirping Bills (which true Diviſion run) 
Will flow , and out of Countenance daſh the Sus : 
And I can tell a Secret of them too : 

But if thou tell 'r again , By all that's true — 


(Gy. 1. Itell ? ) Rif. They would have Husbands, and exat 
From him a Farſe, themſelves intend to att 

On that high dey which to the WoRLD did give 

Their Royal Maſter on whole Beams they live. 


And four hundred Columns terſe , . 

Anda conceipt in every verſe , 

Anda diſdain to each erght feet , 

And a Sonxet in each ſheet , 

And to every part, they ask : 

To comply with which huge tak, 

The foreſaid Poet by main Firengrh 

Wire-draws his PLAY toſucha length, 

Thar, for a life 'twould ſerve, of one 

That does no good under the Swn , 

Or after whom there 's an _ 

Or before whom there are a Thouſan, 

Orof a Swit in CHANCERY, 

Or of a Courr = xpettancic, 
Which is th' Eternal of Etermiie. 


Gent, Four hundred howers /aſt let :t, 
And he who ſv is wearied wo't, 
The name of tediows ſhall git 
Unto h:mſeclf, with Clows to boot. 


For a FEsT1var, ſet forth 
To cclebrate PH1ILENO's years , 
By BELIZA's Royal worth , 
Should ſtop the motion of the Sphears. 


And merits to laſt evermore, 
As do the y:ars it doth adore. Come, 
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Come, ſee #onders that ſurpaſs , 
In this :inchanted Looksng- glaſs ! 
Kelates, as ſeen in the inchantd Glaſs , the Feftival 
which the Queen of Spain made at Aran Juez 
for the Birth-day of the King. 
Gen, Here view I (with what ſweerxeſs bleſt ! ) 
Beanteous CYTHERIAs Neſt : 
And a BABYLON of Flow'rs 
'Monglt ſo many pleaſant Bow'rs, 
What an illuſtrious Pallace fair ! 
Such a Play-fellow the Air 
Hath not elſewhere : None ſo «:gh 
And ſplendid- neig bboxy hath the Sky. 
If DRAGONS ept the enheccs , 
And Aga of th' HesperIDEsS, 
In the Fable: In this Tr#tb 
(Fairer than the CMorning's youth ) 
HARAMA (a glib Chryſtal Snak- ) 
A Girdle to her Fields doth make, 
T AGUHS (a lilver Gyant)) falls 
At the feet of her proud Walls, 
— This Sear 
To whom belongs it ? Zelind. To the Great 
Shepherd PriLEnNo, who appears 
Fuller of fame, and #orlds, than years. 
Whoſe foot, whoſe hand 
( Both temp'rate in Command) 
The one an calie yoak doth (it, 
The other is a prudent Bit. 
Gen. —WWho 
Leads to this Bow'r of Bliſs? Zelind, That new 
PHOENIX of Spain , ſwathed in fire , 
Son of himſelf, and his Great Sore. 
Fair ſeav'nteen Springs hath he compleat, 
Whoſe underſtanding is ſo great , 
That in his pupilage appears 
Th' expecience of an hnndred yearz. - 


And 
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And in theſe fields is celebrated 
That happy day unto the Earth 
When he receiv'd his Royal Birth , 
Whence GooD MENS hepes, and Bad MENS fears, are dated, 


Him his two Gallant BRoTHEss follow, 
Luminaries bright of SPAIN, 
Sparks that fly out of his Flame, 

For they are Stars, it he «APULLO. 


On whom both Parples we hall view , 

Of T1zrR, and of Daxow too, 
The one his CRosSIER ploribe , 
The other raiſe his SCEPTER high. 


The Feſtival you ſee doth come 

From his Iiluſtrious SPousE , in whom 
(Of two WoRLDs litting at the Helms ) 
EARTH more perfettions ſees, than Realms, 


For but of one Ray of her Hair 

(Since ſeldom K:- gr have Kindred waigh'd) 
On the meer ſcore that ſhe is farr , 

A Claſp for two Crowns might be made. 


Not Lilly of France , but Roſe of brown 
Caſtel , that to our Sor ſhall bring 

A Spaniſh Violet to heir his CRown , 
'Sted of a Flemiſh Jeſamin. 


Another equally divine 
SHEPERDESSE , that, ſtead of thoſe 
Flocks of Swans, which T AGHS ſhows, 
Shall reign the EAGLES of the RHINE ; 


Fair 
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Fair SiSTER of the MAasSTER-Swarn 
(Whoſe yu betwixt reſpect and fear 
The proudeſt merits do confirain 
To ſtrike their ſay/s) conſorts with her. 


And of an hundred Nr mes belide 
(The /ove and exvy of the Sun ) 
Accompliſhments ſo multipli'd, 
So without earthly Paragon , 


That ot her Train, and l:ſs her Eye 
Fill'd up to the brim with Glory , 
Either her KRojaltie belye, 
Or leave imperte&t Beauties ſtory. 


Majeſty , and ſumptuous Cloaths , 
And the Art to put them on , 
And variety of thoſe 
All without compariſon. 


The Valleys ling , the Mountains skip , 

The E /nss and Poplars dance and trip, 
APRIL himſelf a part rehearſes , 
And pricks his flow'rs in all the verſes. 


NIQUE A's GLORY (whoſe ſtrong Spell: 
Even conjure up mpoſſibles , 

And Miracles of #:: do muſter) 

Is the Theater's firſt luſtre. 


The ſecond is the _ Fleece , 
Which having firſt begun in Grzztce, 
The way to Tkor did after find, 


And ends in SPAIN with ILtom's fire refin'd; 


N And 
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And now the Play without doors is 
A dull Man's (who his homely 2«il 

T' excuſe in part) can tell you ths; 
Without command he writes not ill, 


Sound a Trumpet, 


A world of People flock together | 
To be ſpettators of the fight : 

And from this Inſtrument I gather 
Th' approach of one, and t'other Knight 


They ſonnd anocher Trumpet near. 


To the crown'd Liſts. — Let's go, to gain 
A fight of them: And live this MoRNn, 
'And riſing Sn, and Srars of SPAIN , 
Till crippled Time be made their ſcorn. 
| Exeunt, 
Cornets. 

Sound Drums and much Har mony , and Enter at one dwve, With a 
ſplendid Train, and very brave in Apparel, Prince Claridoro ; and 
if they will they may be arm'd , or leave that till the laſt 4 , and as 
another dore King Felisbravo, with a ſplendid Train likewiſe, &c. 
and the General, with many others by bis fide ; and let a Curtain 
be drawn cloſe , Cornets ſounding , and on a high conſpicuous Throne 
behind it, let Claridiana and Zobbers at her right hand, appear, as 
gloriouſly clad as may be , and in the faſhion they like beſ#;, and many 

Ladies ſeated upon the Strada, and Floranteo fauding at the bottom 
of the foot pace upon which the Throne is, and the Gyants like tws 
ſupporters at the Ends thereof , and enter Rifaloro with his Maſter, 


and with Claridoro a Servant of his , receiving inflru#ions fer 
ſomething fro: his Maſter, 


Clar”®. Be ſure this part now be we!!l plaid, | 
Ent'ring as if thou wert afraid. 
Serv. Put no, ir, to 't, I ſhall be fo. 
C lar”. (By this /nveation I (hall know 
if Zelidanra's ſtay here, be 
Leve, or Curig/itie, ) Aſide, 
Serv, 


ms... 
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Serv, I go, Clar*. This is the #ar alone 


Exit Servant, 


9k 


In which I fear to be o'rethrown, 


Now let the Curtain be dratn back, and each make a pro- 
found Reverence to the Dutens , and the Ducens riſe from 


their ſeats,as likewiſe the Ladies,and thew the Knights make 
a Reverence each to other. 


Company. With what a careleſs Bravery They 


One another do ſurvey ! 
Gen, And how compos'd, like honourable Foes, 
They interchange Sal#tivgs before Blows | 


Cla, Both are gallant. Zel. Gallant, both : 
Yet I with each am in ſuch wroth, 

That I ro neither (ide incline, 

Though / am oxe's, and :' other's mize. 


Clar*, Hah ! ZrlibauRa on the Throne ? 
She doubtleſs kath her ſelf made known 
To CLARIDIANA, Fel. I 


Am made up of perplexity ! 


The Picture went at firf for ZEL1DauRa , 
TARTARIA's Liege! then repreſented LauRa ! 
A Shepherdeſs! and now again one ſeen 

In Soveraign poſture by a Crowned QUEEN | 


Once more ſleep I bolt upright : 
When ſhall | wake, for 1 do move 

Like one that's waking , and my /ight 
Equivocates , but not my Lyv- ? 
Who will this g lor: Woman prove ? 


Flo. Knights, the Queen ſtays ; and now the {aſ? 
Dice of FoRTuNE both mult calit. 


N 2 Diſpute, 
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D:ſpute , if that wntye it not, 
Your Swords muſt cut the Gordian-knot. 


Claridoro takes off h#s Hat, cover: 
again, and begins, 


Clar®, MaDAm : (Since you remitted have to words, 
That which at firſt were better try'd with ſword: ) 

I argne thus; By Books Wars Art is taught, 

And withour: WIS D O M no great thing was wrought. 
Thus the great Son of THET 1s (aire annoy 

And ten years Plague of miſerable TRoY ) 

Had his Head arm'd with Prudence more than Steel, 

Or than his Mother left #narm'd his heel 

By the learn'd CEnTaurR :; Thu King PHILIPS Heir 
(Who envy'd r'others TRUMPET more than SPEAR) 
Inſtructed was, in Ariſtotles Cell, 

To underftand the World, and then to quel] : 

Thus March'd high C/ZS A & through the heart of FRANCE, 
A Penin one, int'sther hand a Lance, 

And, in the Pride of that Succeſs , did thow 

To BR1TToNs bold an armed CICERO, 

With the ſame weapon (to abridge diſpntes ) 

Men conquer (Men, with which Men conquer Brutes, 

Of BeasTs, more fierce, more ſtrong, more arm'd are many 
Than MEN ; and BakBaRous MEN as ftout as any, 
More »um'rows far. But WISDOM tames the BeasrT , 
And W1sEsT NaTloNns maſter'd ſtill the reſt , 

Until the Brut: WORLD its own ſirength knew , 

And with thetr Max1ms fell their EmPikss too, 

"Tis not the brawny vigour of an Arm, 

But z»ward courage (which the heart doth warm) 

Makes FoRTITuDE : A Life-deſpiſing Eye, 

And (not to coxquer , but) to dare to dye. 

Strength makes 4t.not. It I like ſtrength did want, 

And met like dargers , I'm more valiant ; 


Becauſe 


[p 
_ LO 


Act. WH. To Love only to Love. 93 


Becauſe my Soul was of a larger growth , 
And, when her Second fail'd her, fought for both. 
He that out-lives his Honowr is a Fool : 
ToCurea Coward ſend him:then to School. 
But many Valiant have out-1;v'd their Fame , 
For lack of Wit to play an after- gaze. 
The ſe weighs all things, who ſometimes doth know 
The Souldiers Praiſe 15 to decline a Foe 
Ard (lighting Rumors ) his ſafe glory ſums 
In thrs, that, © He fights beſt who overcomes. 
* Who raſhly fights (though he the world amaze) 
« A valiant Fool will be his beſt of Praiſe. 
VVhen a great C41te his Squadrons up hath led , 
With 2thers haxds he fights, but his ows head ; 
Theretore (and hily) tor ſuch valiant wile , 
H:s head hath Bays , his Souldiers hands the SPOYL : 
And when the Sword decides a bloody Fray , 
Their HANDs that one, his HEAD hghts ev'ry day. 
*© Thus only Prow:ſs unto K/NGS pertains, 
« Who ought to wear their /alour in their Frans. 
As, though ten thouſand ha»dsa PALACE frame, 
Yet he, whoſe Head contriv'd it, bears the Name : 
Juſt ſoa PkiNcE, who acts with others hands, 
(His oy» Head ſteering) EARTH and SEA Commands, 
Upon a Conch the CONTINENT he awes , 
And trom a COUNCIL gives the OCEAN Laws. 
To hack wild Beaſts is not a Soveraign's part : 
Kings fight not with their Ha-ds but with their Art, 
I end.; In Iron WAR, in PEACE's Down, 
Their MAXIMS Conquer , and their COUNCES Crown, 
A Mowuriſh. 
With the woiſe thereof Feli-brayy vorrjes 
as out of a deep Muſe, 
Fel. (Little of all he ſaid heard 1, | 
Such a diverſion have I had 
Of Beauty , like a Ruſtick clad : 
Sometimes , ſometimes with Aſzjeſts ! HT” — 
" 
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Takes off his Hat , makes a Reverence , 
then,covering again, proceeds, ſpeaking 
to the Throme, 


— Made EmPIREs ; VALOUR guards rich WisDom's Coffters, 
As Fear betrays the ſuccomrs Which it offers : 

He then whom Danger mazes, may for Brain 
Goto the Camp, he went to School in vain, 

When a great Leader , a great Reſt doth play , 
PRuDENCE gives aim, but VaLouR wins the day : 
And, though he's not oblig'd a Breach to enter 
The firſt , his Men muſt know that he dares venter. 
If YValowr hene're ſhew'd, what's truly Wiſe 

Will be in him reputed Comard:ze. 

CowaRD 1s a Diſeaſe bred in the Liver, 

Which qualifi'd may be , but cured never. 

Wiſe Men (and therefore they are Wiſe) do know 
How to ſeem valiant , if they are not ſo, 

Who venters farther than is fit, a Sot, 

A Mad-man may be call'd, but Coward, not. 
And, who his YValoxrs Proof doth long forbear , 
Would be thought wiſe , but will be thought to fear, 
To dye is very well, but yet to kl, 

Is more; the Vitor is the Vittor ſtill. 

A Souldier boaſted to a King his gaſhes : 

But give me him (quoth he) that gave ſuch ſlaſhes. 
A valiant Prixce , he is his Empire's Wall : 

Safe without «Armies, Terrible to all. 

Of Realms acqu:fed, Thess THE SWORD p1D Win, 
We ſay, though PoLicy did moſt therein. 

Now, to whoſe Name the Fec1r put you ſee, 

The MaSTER-BuiLDER, paſt all doubt, is he. 
Council may moderate a Prixce that's rajh © 

But who thali fort: fiz 2 Spirit laih ? 


High 
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High Mettles , like ſtrong Wines, may water bear : 
But Comncil's vain , vyhere there's the Traitor FEAR, 
No King ſhould ſo preſume on W1T, to think 

To govern Land; with Pens, and Seas with Ink : 
Better than ata COUNCIL-TABLE, He 

In TENTS the Land, in CABBINS rules the Sea. 
Well may a Prince be learned, Perfelt none 

Who wants that beſt ſupporter of a Throne, 

But (tor we sk&zrmſh'd have too long with words ) 
Prepare to feel that SCEPtERs live in SWORDS, 


Trumpets. 

They Draw : The Queens riſg in their Seats , ſound a 
Charge, the Gyants put themſelves berzyeen the 
Knights: A Cloud deſcends, and ws it the God of 
Love with a Nymph , who 1 a Baſon briwgs many 
freſh Howwers , and amongſt thoſe ſome withered. 


Cyp. How's this ! Suſpend your Furies, Zel. Heaven 
With wonder new lets down the Skies , 
And crowns the Earth with Prodigies, 
Cla, The Valianter did much out-go, 
Zel. That is becauſe you wiſh'd it fo : 
But the Duſpute was ballaxc'd even. 


Corncte, 


Cup. Claridiaxa fair and bright , 

Iam LOVE who come to light 

Thee out of this dark Wood th'art in, 
And if thou wouldſt have him to win 
Who /oves thee beſt , I'll let thee ſee 
Which infallibly is He. 

But (will or ul) the ſoveraign 

Decree of Heav'r doth thns ordain , 
That he by whom th'art moſt ador'd , 
Shall be thy Hxbard, and thy Lord. 
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Aſide. 
Cla. Since he that was the Valianer 
Loves me , I'm ſure , what need I fear 
The ſentence, but may well ſubmit 
My Soul and Will to Heaven and It 2 
Thus cut I with my Peop'e's grain , 
Nor can the loling Knight complain. 


To Cupid. 
Great LOVE, my Glory 'tis that thox 
To clear my dexbts to Earth wouldſt bow : 
With thee I truſt them. Cp. Then, that Man 
Who theſe wither'd Flowers can 
(Put into my hand) recover 
To priftine ſtate, is thy beſt Lover, 


Zel, Who but that ſtranger K night there can it be, 
That came to fight for her , and injure me ? 


Clar*, In me what venture is't, if I 
Do for ZELIDAUKA dye! 


Fel. If ZELIDAURAI adore, 
I may venter upon that ſcore. 


Cp, Noble Crarivort, advance. 
Let him take a dry Flower, and put it in the 
hand of Cupid, and let it diſſolve to aſhes, 
Clar*. In Name of the ARAz1 An Queen 
Let this wither'd Flower grow green. 


Cup,"Tis faln to alhes. Ca. What good chance! 


Zel, Wharill luck! Ca, The Vittory 
Stays , with my wiſhes wings to fly, 


Zel, O maiſt thou ne're vittorious prove ! 
Cp, Glorious INconNnu, move. 
Fel. 


| 
| 
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Fel. I deliver thee this ſame 
In CLAKIDIANA's name. 
This Flower 200 falls to duſt. 


Cup. Daft it is, and tranſitory. 
Cl. This is Treaſon. Zel. This is Glory, 


Rif. Into my Countrey 1 will carry 
A Rrcerpt io — 
To prove all Men evet Lyars , 


* Who blind poor credulous Fowen with falſe Fires, 


Cup. Brave FLORANTEo , draw thow near. 
 Cla. Avaunt! Cup. It he in worth and birth is peer 
Unto the proudeſt of them all, in vain, 
CLARIDIANA, doſt thou him diſtain. 


Draw near — 


Flo. In name of fair, but mercileſs 
CLARIDIANA (who contemns 

Much Love , and little Happineſs ) | 
Receive this Flow'r. Cup. Seehow it gems, 


Smiles, and recovers! Noble Tenth, 


Loe, Love in doth reward thy truth ! 
4 prrſen offers to join them 3 and Claridiana 


es back. 
Ca, 1'llloſe my life firſt, C 4 Thou haſt ſaid 
Thou't obey HEAVEN ; and HEAv'N will be obey's, 


eAll. Live Floranteo, (la, Live (ſay I) 
Claridiana, and All dye, 


Cup, To FLoRANTE0 'longs Arabia's Throne : 
Give him the joy , and homage every one. 


Cla. Is HEav'N become a conſener too? 
What ill Example ! —Trait'rous Crew ! — 3 
Oo Citizens, 
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Citizens, Of FLokANTEO Wifethou art , 
And he our King. Fel. Dare none to ſtart 
From his Allegiance. ('ar*. Cowards ſtay , 
In her defence do 1 this Sword dilplay. 


Emter the Servamr of Claridoro, as in 


agreat fright. 


Serv. CLakIDoRa without peer, 
Mixeſt thou in 2warrels here, 
When in Tartary they are 
A'l in confuſion, all in War ? 
For ZEL1ÞAuRa being ſelf exil'd 
In uncouth Mountains , and in Forreſts wild, . 


Nor chuſing any Hwband out , 
Her Subjetts ro uncrown her go about. 


Thos then (ſince of her Blood thou «rt ) 

Draw thy Sword to take her part , | 
And thy faith, and proweſs high | 
In that juſt Cawſe alone employ : | 


If thou linger— Clar*. 'Tis enough. 
Fel, Heav'ns ! I ſhall be ſure accurſt 
If my Sword aid her not the firſt , 
For an eternal Love , and tough: 
Revenge , for Cauſe declared ow , 
Me furiouſly into that War doth throw, 
E wat in a Rage. 
To Rifaloro. P 
Gen. Let's follow FELiSBRAvE. Rif. You know I trundle 

Under you Gen 'ra/— By my Perſian faub 
This {ſweet inchanted Creature is a Bundle, 

And Noſegay, of AuRoRa's. Clar*, There's my path | 
Toſerve you Madam ; So Love wills, that I | 
Who dye his Martyr , ſhould yowr Soulder dye. bs 

4, 
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Cla. What an unlook'd for Change ! Zel. The Rowe 
(Heav'ns) in my abſence, withour doubt, 

Is blown up into Twmults— Gneenand Laws 

Of Hoſpitality , perdon the Cauſe. 

Nyw no more c#r:0ns Fooleries , in old 

And valiant Earneſt et the WoRLD behold 

Arm'd ZEL1DAuRaA, and TARTARIA feel 


The dire effef7s of her provokgd Steel. 
9 Exeunt Zelidaura and Roſelinda. 


All. For FloRanTEo Vidtory | 

Flo. Villaizs, inyour Throats ye lye. 
Citiz,, To Floranteo, Madam, yield your Hand, 
Or all Arabia falls from your Command. 
Cla. Coward and Raskal-Heard , that ſhall be try'd. 
This is my Hand— Who ? who, will g:ve the Bride ? 
Approach that dare— See, Traitors (whom my breath 


Draws. 
Should drive like chaff) It holds the Key of Death ? 
And Floranteo dratus in defence of bu 


Flo. Retire : His Sword for whom ye mutiny 

Defends Claridiana, Citiz, Enemy 

To thine own Heart ! Thy ſelf, and all the Gods 

Thou doſt oppoſe , provoking their juſt Rods. 

Flo, Inſolent Varlets— All. Kill him. Flo. I had rather 

Serve her, than have her. C/a. O, my deep-read Father, 

Permit'ſt thou this ? Now fave me by thy Art : 

Now is the moment. Flo, Madam, Take good Heart. | 
He drives them out, and returns ts Claridiana, | 

The Clouds diſpers'd; y'* are ſafer in my Guard | 

Then if the Stars all own'd you for their ward. 


Trumpets, 
Exeunt, 


_—_——_—_—_— 
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The End of the ſecond AG. 
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AURELTO. 
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And Orutrs, 
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THE THIRD ACT... 


Enter Aurelo, and others, as receiving with joy, Zelidaura, 
with her Roſclinda, in Tartaria, 


Zet, His is t'entrap me ; well, my Foot 
Within the City I'll nor put, 
Till a full Tryal make it clear, 
Whether things «re, as they appear. 


Awr. Great Madam , 'tis enough the Realm 
Thy ſecret wand'ring did incline 
To murmur at thee , and repine;, - 
Our Pilot abſent from the Helm. 


But, to be cenſur'd- onee dillvyal , 
TARTARIA merits not, What Tryal 
Would'ſt thou have more, than» the Applanſe | 


And Joy , which thy Kerwra doth caule; | 
Both 
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Both this , which meets thee on the Bounds , 


And that, which from yon #alls reſounds ? 


Though , as to lighting us, ſome time , 

Abſcence eclips'd rhee to our Cline ; 

Not as to py nds : for, to Faith, 

No Back at all a SOV'RAIGN hath. 

Since the falſe news did thee no harm, 

And now thy Beams TARTARIA warm, 

This Erroxr's debtor we remain, 

For giving us our Yucen _=_ 
Enter the City (we implore) 
Nor let thy Anger coſt it more. 


Zel. Firſt, in that Rural Palace bid with Bow'rs , 
I'll reſt — But what's this noyſe ? Rf. Help, Heav'nly Pow'rs ! 


Trumpets, 


AQ. III, 


Within a great nyſe of $words, 


General, Rifaloro, and a Captain, 
Fel. Now, on thy treach'ry will I take 


A full Revenge. Clar*. Now, on thy Head 


Shall be reveng'd what I have bled. 


Zel. Rule me thoſe Swords, two lives defend , 


Which th* Owners prodigally ſpend. 


The World ſinks with their ſtroaks. Zel. Make haſt, haſt make. 
Enter Felisbravo aud Claridoro fights 
People endeavouring t0 part them , a 


, and much 
with them the 


(O Heavens! )— Fel. Leave, of all his Train, 


Not one alive. Ges, Cowards, in vain 
Ye muſter Regiments of Hares : 
The more you are, the more your fears. 


eAur. What Fury ! Tide encounters Tide. 
(Vain Labour!) Rif. 1am by thy (ide : 
None of your petty Clownlings, we ; 

The Bombaſt of a Comedie. 


| 
/ 
| 


_ _——— ——  —_— o 


a —  __=__—— 
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ZLel, Part them , I ſay. The two that fight 
Are CLARIDORO, and the Knight 


Of the Picture, Kif. There 's thy ſcore— 
= Rafaloro hits one of them, 
No fencing it with RiFALORE, 
The Knights are parted, 
Fel. That, e're ſo many People came, 
I Kill'd kim not , I bluth for thame. 


Clar*, That I, by theſe ſhould hind'red be 
From killing him , it vexes me, 


Capt. Both are hurt. Zel, The Stranger bear 
Firſt to be Cur'd: And, Orx1ctx, 
Quarter him in the Manſon 

Ot Laura's Father, CorDox, 


Capt. I ſhall. Zel. Prince Claridoro too 
(Whoſe Life 1 fear leſs of the rw» 

Place in an equal Quarter near. 

Aur. I ſhall. Ze. Betore you go (d' ye hear ! ) 
Clap in ſuch wiſe on both a Guard 

That they perceive not their way barr'd, 

I would ſecure them each trom either , 


Yet not be ſeen todo it neither. 
The Captain comes to Felizbrayo, and 
Aurelio to Claridoro, 
Alide. 


p 
And how (O Love) how ſhall I know, 
Whether he fought for me, or no ? 


Capt. Pleaſe you to come where they may cure you ? 

Fel. The wound is nothing I aſſure you. 

Capt. By yourLife (Sir) conſider 't more. 

eAur. Prince, reply not, y' are hurt ſore. 

Clar®, Alﬀcratch, believe 't. Avwr, You'll find it none : 
Howe're, the ©necen will have it done 

Clar”, A ſpark of pity now from Her ! 

Then look for quarter trom a /1urd'rer, I'l. 
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Fel. Captain ,- how far from hence to "ourt ? 
(pt. Yom Cure (ir Knight ) doth mare4mport 
You, than that kn-»w.edge. Fe/, Lo fecure 
LELIDAURA , 15 MY + wre, 


Capt. What Fzith a ground! {+ [ye will win ! 
And O ! how late ir 1s cali'd ia ? 

But, come along , and you ſhall ſee 

How well this Care may ſpared be. 


Fe/, To my Revenge | do prefer 
The greater ſweet of ferving her. 
Exeunt Felisbravo and Captary, 
Aur. Come, Prizce, Clar*, 'Tis ſo: Now, Madam, I do find 
You (who cv'n then are crue/, when y'are kind) 
Becauſe from Life, I ſue out a divorce, 
To puniſh me will make me live perforce. 
Exenwt Claridoro awd Aurclio, 


Rif. Do they bear them Pris'ners hence ? 
Gen. Pris'ners? Ill follow my dear Prince , 
Reſolving by his lids to dye. 
Rif. That's not for me, and yet lye, 
For I (ro give my ſelf my due) 
Do whiff the /nz94k of Honour too. 
Exit General , and Rifaloro offers to follory 
him , but 5s ftaid by Roſe linda, 
Zel. Stop that Servant. Koſ, Gentleman , 
I come to call you. Kif. Virgin, can 
You pick out of this face, meen , 
No higher Title ? Well 'ris ſeen 
You know me not, youdon't in troth, 
You don't— How low our Market go'th ? 
You have been ſomewhere neerly bred, 
So thin your Courteſie you ſpred. 
'T has vext me— Gentlemas, quoth you ? 
When Kmghthood is ſo cammen 400! 


Well, 


AX, III. To Love only to Love, Io5 


Well, your busneſs? KRoſ, She that calls 
Her felt the Miſtreſs of theſe Walls — 


Rif. Is a Goddeſs, and clep'd is — 
Roſ. What a new ſtrain, new Humour's this ? 
If ſhe a Goddeſs be, oro, 
Let thine Eyes tell thee, &if. Where's de Froe ? 
Rifaloro turns , rakes off his Hat and 
falls at her Feet, 
Zel. Approach. Rif. Now let me never ſtir; 
Whar ditt 'rence 'twixt the Sun, and hir ? 
A C luſtre of ripe Stars ſhe is : 
Let me that hand , adoring, kiſs; — 


That had, by whichthe Littits brows appear , 


And the Cryſtal is not clear , 

Lac'd with Saphyr, tagg'd with ſhell 

In which the Or:ext Pearl doth dwell : 

Give me that pretty toot , which goes 

Knitting ſweet flow » with Ivory T es , 

Bur none fo ſhort as /t ; tor thine 

Is BREvIiaT of a JESAMINE : 

Give me— Ze/, Withdraw, and let him ſtay. 
Roſlinda goes aſe 

— Art thou the Str,,nger's Servant ? Say. \ 

Rif, I 1m, nor of himdo complain. ; 

el. Iz he ſo gozd? Rif. Sobad; w are fain 

Ar ev'ry turn to be made friends : 

But ſe!dome in this World meet Exds : 

Ill Maſters have good Servants, Good 

Are anſwered with /ngraticude. 


Zel., Whar Place? Rif, An Office of great truſt. 
Zel, How great ? Rif. His Mut. Zel., His Mats ! I muſt 
Conteſs, that's not for a FooL. 


Rif, tihere's an Exception to each Rule. 
P For 
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For (let me tell you) Ido blend 'um , 
Holding the latter in COMMENDUM. 


Zel. Thy Conceipts like me paſt expreſſion. 
Rif. *Tis incident to our Profeſſion 

That (let it m'ſs, or let it bir ) 

We Fools are off 'ring ſtill at Wit. 


Zel. Whois thy Mafter ? Fif. He is one 
Whoſe Comatrey I'}l to you make known , 
His merit , bumonr , diſpoſition , 

But his Name , on no condition. 


Zel. And why his Name wilt thou not tell ? 
Kif. For doing ot a Miracle : 

That once this ſaying may be true , 

A Servant told not all be knew. 


Zel. 'Tis not worth thanks to hide his name , 
When all things elſe thou doſt proclaim. 


Rif. Of the old Apple a new ſlice ! 

Mother Eve's inquilitive Vice ! 

His «awe ? in troth it may not be, 

Zel. Hola! Rif. Why call you ? Zel. Thou ſhalt ſee, 


Enter Aurelio, 
« With a baſe mind, what gentle conrſes 
& Cannot perſwade, that Kzgonr forces, 


Awr. Ordein your pleaſure, Zel, (Anger me ! ) 
Hang preſently — Rf. Upona Tree 
Say not, by thine Eyes , for I 
Shall then prevent the Rope, and dye 
Of the »nkyndneſs. Zel. Away take him. 
: : Layes hold of him, and he ſtruggles, 
Rif. In earneſt is't? Zel A pattern make him 
To Foo/s, who ſhall pretend to hold hereafter 
A Secret— (My Intreaties made a laughter ! 
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I, pray in vain!) Rif. By this da 
I think thou know'ſt not how to _ : 
In fine, I muſt be hang'd. Zel. Thou muſt 
(Without his name) forthwith be ersſ1'd, 


Rif., Then drive on, Cart, Note WORLD, a Woman hung 


A Man, becauſe he held his Tongue. 
March, March. Zel. (For onee it ſhall be told, 
A Woman could from knowing hold 


A Secret , which ſhe dyes to know; Withall, 
Which a Mas ſays, he'll dye, before ſhe fhall— ) 


Aſie, 
Leave him at large— What Countrey-man " 
Aurelio goes aſide, 


S thy Maſter ? Rif, He's a PERsrax : 


For whom great MA Rs bids make already 
All his :r5z#mphal Charets ready. 


Zl. Is he high-born ? Rif. And ſo diſcreet, 
Valiant , bowntiful, and ſweet 

In his deport , that he's the great 

[dea of a PRINCE COMPLEAT, 


Zel. Is'tFetispRavo? Rif. Unto thee 
Is that Name known ? No, 'tis not He, 

'S precious ! that Royal Prodigy 

Above the bounds of Man doth fly. 


Zel. And what's his bus'neſs ? To this Coof 
What Wind brings bim (tor thou know'ſt ? ) 


Rif, O WomeN! Zel. Speak, go not about 
The bu/b. Rif. Then, turn me #»ſide ont, 
Seraphical Examiner. 

They ſay there's in TaK&TAR1A here 

A Mad-cap Queen, that kembs you wyre, 


And wears a Helmet for a tyre; 
P 2 Who, 


108 
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Who, 'ſted of a wide Vard:»gale 
And reverend Apron, puts on Aayl, 
And g/itt'ring rms , in Which are writ 
The valiant Deeds the did comm ; 
Who nothing but the Spear, and Keſt, 
And Pou/dros,, minds ; She hoops her breaſt + 
With Braſs , and her long fiegers tair, 
The deſerts of the Neeale are. 
A mischict rake the omar ! Let her 
Relign to Ale, (whom it ſuits better) 
ISCAMPINGS : Let her Kerchers hem, 
Leave hemming in of 7 ro9ps t0 them, 
It a Spider croſs her light, 
L et her take a famous tright , 
And purſe her Mouth when the ſays, A, 
Or Husband, like the \imphs of SPANz, 
Let her tremble at a Rat, 
More than 1: doth at a Car, 
* She, for a Beauty who would pals , 
* Muſt be as nice as Venice glſs ; 
* And, it one hold his hand up, wink, 
« For fear he brain her with a pink, 
In f:ze, to ſee this LZueen we came : 
When a Knight (Rival of his Fame) 
His Fury would have kill d: They both 
Lie hurt, and I am ſo in wroth 
With this 11az Woman, Angel-Devil , 
(Who to the Sun would ſcant be civil) 
That could I light upon her GrAcE , 
I'd tell her roundly to her face , 


Spin Hrghneſs, Spin (as good as you have ſpun) 
For y' are a #H.man, not an AMAZON, 


Zel. (He ſerves me right—) Who ſent him 7 &zf. (No, you led 
You'd have me hang d ) —He came of his own head, 


For 


AR. 


T hat 
Rif. 


ll, To Love only to Love, 
For he hath Va/cur, Bir:/h. and AV 
With which i Quei x in Love (ould {lll : 
And I *h:is Szrvant © (hail not bate 
Much ot a CouxTEsSE for my 4/ate. 

I know t00 1n the World a QUEEN 

(I name her not, but) the hath been 

Late 4i/i-ch.amed , tor which pains 

Such fav #7 5 upon Him the rains, 


But I ſtop = Z2c!. Say, prethee, does he /ow: 


” 
- 


Is he a Brme? Zel. And 1s he lov'd ” K:f. Y 041 100\ 


A curious Queſtion— This (hall I be free ? ) 
Is a oraft t00 of the For b.dden [{ Yee, 


\White Haz4s black Eyes, curl'd L25%s, have no more torce 


From me no more is to be got , 

And theretore (pray y9)) prels me not. 
Good taith, 'twere much more like a #»c-4 
To hang me, as you did intend, 


Zel. This one thing wilt not let me know ? 
Kit, Pray, why ſhould you delire it ſo ? 


Al. Only to keep it ſecyrer ſtill, 
Kif. Forbear to know it, and you will, 


Ze!, How mainly thou art giv'n to fcot? ! 
It is nor noble ro pur off 

With a /rght jeſt a ſerion ſuit. 

R:f. No ? as great Men as | will do 'r. 


Bur come (lince you will have the truth) 
Heis a Mar much /ov d by many, 
Yer one of ſuch a curious tooth , 
That in his lite be ne're lov'd any. 


On him , than Phyick, hath ona dead Horſe. 
From ſome dry 1Mother-in-law the Man did learn 


Not to relent—. He ? He hath no coxcery, 


- 


2 
- 
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Cannot diſcourſe of love , though in his prime, 
Though on all other Theams his rogue 's a ( hinue , 
Though none ſo dreſt , none daxces ſo, none pours 
Himſelf ſo wt ; for He's a rock, of Flow'rs, 


Aſide. 
Zel. A Knight chat 's ſo accompl}'d, not 
To lov: , appears to mea kyor. 
I muſt »-d it by ſome Art : 
For at this ſecret hangs a Heart. 


To Rifaloro, 
Pleas'd me thou haſt exceedingly : 
AndI z»nth1nfu/ ſhall not be. 


Rif. 1 kiſs thy foot , and am thy ſlave, 
Zel, Here me AuREL1oO, take this Knave 
To priſon, Rif., Metopriſon? Zel. Yes, 
For being a Blab. Rif. Ah ! Trattereſs, 
Horrible 1:qu:/ſitrix , 
Are theſe thy thanks? and do'ſt thou fix 
The name of Blab upon me too ? 
O! take by meexample , you 
That are Gallants , you that love : 
Thus do Ladies thankful prove. 

He is caryie1 away $9 Priſon. 


Rof. Should your Highneſs be more cruel 
Than you are to this {weet Jewel; 
Never was't ſo well beſtow'd, 
Or ſo like a Mercy ſhow'd. 
Exit Roſeliuda, 


Zel. Diſloly'd in Tears, and languiſhing delight , 
The whiſp'ring FounTAIN is a tale of Love; 

The Roſie Monx, inam'ring at firſt ſight, 

Sweet PHLLOMELA's Qrailons doth move ; 
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The ſmiling Frow'R . the tender peeping Bup , 
APR1L importunes With (oft ſhow'rs; the Dov 
Lives vow'd to everlaſting Widdowhood , 
Temple of LOYALTY, and Son/of Love, 


L ove graſps' both Globes: Love all b:/ow inſpires: 
Love guides with conſtant change the ſphears above : 
Mas feels Lovss darts, APoLLo feels Loves fires, 

Ev'n HE that hurls the thunder, yields to Love, 
All theſe to we no warrant ; whoſe intent 


Is not to vowch , but wake a PRECEDENT, 
Ex:t Zelidaura, 


Emter Claridzana in Aans Apparel, with hey 
Floranteo , and Florinda Lady of Honour 
t0 hey, 


Cla. Leave haunting me , and leave thy vain 
And impertinent defire , 

The more thou do ſt of me complain , 
The more 's the honour I acquire : 


For (credit me) I more approve 

That all the #/9r/d ſhould be my Foe , 
Than I defended by thy Love : 

It is a debt I would not owe. 


Though Heav's with plaguing me tire never, 
] hope yet it will uſe me better 

Than (to compleat my Plagues) that ever 
I ſhould be my Tormentors debtor. 


Return, and let Ax aB1a gather 
Her Rebel-Armies in thy Name : 
Be kindling there ſeditious, rather 
Than k&i»dled here with amorons flame. 


The 
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The cauſe of this diſz'iſe youſee , 
Is, that your ſe!f and we , 
You now no more may vex , 
But look on me as one of your own Sex. 


"> OI 


a 


Be gone, provoke me not too far, 
T his field preſume not to tranſzrels , 
For, it my Eyes ſuch 1Mwrth'rers are, 
My Hard will be a greater Murthereſs, 


Flo. BELLONA, armed with the Sun 
That Coque/t which thy Face hath /«-e , 

Some hazzard in thy Sword may run, 
Although its t:per too be pure, 


For Hearts :gnoble (which your ſweet 
Majeſtick Eye cannot command 

To lie down eremb!{rzg at your FEET) 
Reſerve the anger of the Hanv, 


Not revilings ſo well ſpoke , 

Not the pai with which I'm ſung, 
Not thy ſcoras can me provoke ; 

« For want of luck ts not a wrong, 


Nor merit I to be cxil'd 
From the d-ar place which thou art in , 
Though ſcorn'd, rormented, and rewi{'d; 
For, nor 45 want of luck_a ſin, 


—_—J——— — ———CC _ = 


T' zbey , I do not ask thee now 
High Heav' xs by thee deſpiled will, 

But that ſabhorring ME) vet thou 
VWould'ſt give me leave ty Love Tae ſtill, 


Not 


-”” mRer.o 


— — — - - 
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Nor do I ſo much thank the Gods 

That they were pleas'd to vore thee mine, 
As that trom all the #or!d the odds 

They judg'd to me of being thine. 


Bur, ſince thy hate I conſtant find, 
This Cr=e/ty hath op'd mine Eyes 
To ſee that all the Stars are blind , 
And thou than Heav'n it ſelf more wiſe. 


Return into thy Kingdom free ; 

There, at the ALTAR, I'll refuſe thee : 
Let not ARABIA loſe THEE, 

Ir is enough that I do /oſe thee, 


Forreign Succours thou need'ſt none : 
Return, thou haſt (if thou canſt ſee) 
C hamp:on enough in me alone , 
And in thy [If a Vittory, 


Cla. On thee I lay not all the faul: , 
For (FLoRANTE0O) Without doubt, 

Thar, againſt which I bend my thought , 
Heav' n is t00 prone to bring abour. 


Now, as for Beanty, | pretend 
To none, and, it I had ſuch lor, 
My Beauty's Cor queſts (ſhould extend 
To ſomething that | hated nor. 


That tho4 art objeft of my Hate 
To impute 's erroneous vanity, 

Unto thy being «nfortuxate, 
And not unto my knowing thee, 


Makes 1 fticaly on the 919nnd, 


W Step 


_ : LAY 


| 
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Step not an Inch beyond this /:2e. 

For, ſhould the World arm all agin me, 
And ail the Elements combine , 

I have my //idorries within me. 


Flo, Moſt Bea::tiful, uſtrious, Generous, 
Divize C1 ARIDIANA, Whom I excel 
Selt-Rival'd N.-rare being ambitious , 

With fleth; and blood tound it impoſſible, 
New PHOEXIX of Arabia, Miracle 
Greater than 5he , who :n of Her SELF lyes, 

L:s when the r:ſes, 1ſ2s when lhe dyes, 


Celeſtial Prizceſs, able ro make Wars 
Our of the private ſtock ot thy PerfeCtions : 

(ror thou might'ſt preſs full Regiments of Stars , 
Would'{t thou but give thy foot :hy/e bright diretl ions, ) 


Adwvasrce, thy Beanty's R;z.:! Srayd 1rd fpred ; 
B:at up thy Drams in Herts that freedom p.cad , 
Give out Commiſſions under white and red 


To kill and ſlzy, to b+rz, and to make prize, 
And let thy Foes /o%k Armzics in thy Eyes. 


See, how thy fug:rive fect, by calling Str.tvgers 
To thy alliſtance, ſteal the Victory 

Thy face (it ſhew'd) would gaz, diſperſing 421g:»5 
More than the Gonkcons Htap ! that ipakling Eye, 


The whicene's of that Hard, without a Blow, 
All that contraſt with thee , muſt overthroiy 

ina celeſtial IW.r of Fire and Sow. 

BEAUTY pretends not warring witha Sword, 
Gur with a gentie look, or a kind word , 


-o—_ 
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To be rebuſt:ous, furios, warlike, are 

Not Graces, but diſtortions of the Fair. 

A ſcora that (weetly balſams when it wornnds 
A ward th at /trik;+g courteoully rebonnds, 

An 3 73:14 Frows: ; theſe rye Men to their duty 
With cords; {0 p 3.4 perſ WW: 1d; ng W.tr is e438: Fo 


. Thou ſeeſt I ask no Prince my part to take 

Ge low brave (0 c' re) none ſuch my « b, Mp: 99 make. 
But beg (how mzetly!) ZE AuRa's Aid, 
AMalitEx QuEEx toright a __ > MAID. 
She (the illuſtrious Buly, ark of he 

\ nd Miitrels of a SouL white as "96 and) 
Diſdains her /\'-:4e , and her Heraick $4! 
Totuch atrfl? as a Ma ſhould vl, 
Since then the [ artars unrevo!red are, 
And -4w in Peace, though 4{;v1y; prone to Far, 


{hear c A arti. 1 Spirits let her exerciſe, 
T uncoe a wrong W hich /oud for Vengeance crvs 
I, by a #444 or by ne, will riſe : 


Too proud, my life (if fav'd b' a Man) to own, 
Or with my Freedow: to redeem my 1 hrozxe, 
To be robuſti9:4, fierce, and arrogant, 

{ hey are not B:auT1Ets proper Arms, l g grant ; 
For her ſm:th r1g4aneſs her 1ck compt rs 4, 
Cloath not with ſteel the body, but the [o1/ 


I grant, C 5ce&; (woin with choler ue no hook "P 
That no tempt.1ti9%s are in furious /: 94s 


For the Freſt St; mvard [ 1rwels (witho! 2834 tr d0uDt) 
Is Bz.iuty's ſon! , Which feafons 19: _—_ 
ur, C C15 d «© ML MIRAMI I, ro be a Dame, 


P:xXTiHASIL1A ceas'd the to ft amy, 
(Thei: !/-/mets ofi ) becauſe, when on they were, 


This 14:1 oRs Sward, Thar ſhook Acn:ii ts Spar 


Q 2 
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Diſcreet , prompt, attive, gallant , happily 

Are they entay/'d upon DErFoRmiTyY ? 

And evermore muſt Beauty bear the taut 

Of luckleſs, cowardly, and ignorant ? 

To a diſcreet and an obedient Lover 

Her ſelt in her own ſhape let her diſcover , 

(© For when all's done, to pierce a Wiſeman's breaſt 
« Beauty 's the ſharpeſt ſword.) But for the reſt, 
Who vex, who croſs me, them, not with a white, 
But armed Hand, I'll take, kill, burn, in fight. 
Here 'tis, that BEaur y quits her native charms ; 
And plays the Sonldier with thoſe borrowed Arms. 
Shall I thoſe People that would ſuck my blood, 

Slay witha Lapy's Weapon ? (Thar were good : ) 
And RtztLs, ſhall ſo ſweet a death o'rewhelm, 

As by my BeauTyY ? No, the :mpiozs Relm 

Shall rue their work — What talk'ſt thou of my Face ! 
It is my Sword muſt right me in this Caſe, 

My Ha npDs muſt queii thoſe that againſt me riſe ; 
For other are the Conqueſts of my EYEs. 


II. 


Flo. Peace: Zelibauka comes. Cla. Ibluſh, although 


Transform'd CLAK LVI4NA Who can know 9 


Flo. Thy Beanty in ſuch Charatters is writ, 
That a dull Eye may ſoon d:ſcypher it. 


Cla. By thee (who art my ſhadow) me it may : 

Back therefore, FLok.anTto. Flo, Though thou play 
The Tyranneſfs, I am thy ſ«bjelt till : 

Then ceaſe thy Anger it 1 do thy Will, 


E xit Florarteo. 


Claridiana and Florinda rematn, 


Floris. In her ſuperlative perfeRions, 
Thou wilt fee a peerleſs Dame, 

( la. Of her Beauty faint RefleQions 
Are rerdred by the Glals of Fame. 


Enter 
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Enter to thens Zelidaura, Aurelio, Roſelinda, 
and others, 


;Zel. Here leave us. Pof. Madam, are you well ? 
Z:1. 1 ayl nothing RoSELIND— 
Aſtde, 
What new Diſeaſe ! — I cannot tell, 
This d:iſfinchamed Vuten is wondrous kind, 


Or wond'rous gratetul— Thought, thou 'rt not my Friend — 
To hey Train, 
Leave me thou t00— we would be left. Roſ. A weight 
Hangs there— and, it that Heart beneath it bend, 


Believe me it muſt needs be great. 
Exit Train. 


Zel. What tyrannans rel, en: ments move 
Such monſtrous b://»w; in my breſt ? 
ealow am I, before | love ? 


And before | fear , oppreſt ? 


If CLARIDtANE is Queen 

Of Araby, what makes ſhe here ? 
Is it to ſee only, unſeen ? 

That much unlikely doth appear. 


If for the Love ſhe bears the Stranger, ill 

Did he to leave her, though worth ſpurr'd him on : 
Bur, if he reign'd as King in her good will, 

She did as good as bid him get him gone. 


— Fool, Fool, to be concerned ſo 

In wrongs her Bemty doth ſuſtain ; 
When all the pity I can ſhow 

Is not enough tor my own p.1in. 


Fi. To, 
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Flor. Approach, what fear'ſt thou ? C7.z, Strarge confulion ! 


Whom fſcel ? Z2#/. Yes, I know that Fx. , 


C laridiany baogtrs Zcitdaura 5. em jhe ſees her, 


and Zo: darra news ber. 

And that gate roo— C7», *Tis nodelulion ; 

She, whom 1 fuw ina come coſe, £ 

Was ZE11Dauta— Zel, Ny ſuſp tion 'strue , 
The wrong'd CLai®:D1 a doth purſue 


The Stra ge: whom i::ic ove; Down flamss — ClaiTroy's OUYS : 


< 


My name but founded, brings m2 all he: Pow'rs, 


To Z-:\idaura, 


Couraz1ous Omeen, b; i2he honour of thy kind, 


At thele rryumphant Feet thy clave 's inclin'd. 


Falls at hey Tect, 


Zel. Faſe, and inform us what thou art. * C/r, I am 
(Fam'd £1 L1DAuRA) an Araitan Kright, 

Who beg thee drown'd with pity in the name 
Of my dread Ajtreſs, brought into ſad plight 


By Rebels — It thou art the U-w-ey'd Maid, 

Who 1s the Deity of War; wid, Aid, 

Injur'd CLarkiv1\xNA— (£:1, Part well plaid ' ) 
Aſide. 


('/a. In her dear Conntrey, in her Throxe replant 
CLARIDIANA; then thou Thalt not want 

New D:tcAvEs to thy Stor", and give Fame 
(#h; loves to ling thy Pra'ſes ) a large Theam, 
Arm , let thy val-ur treeze th' Ulurper's veins ; 
Nor lz: tay atad kiil lels, than thy dt) dans, 

Thy /-#.:::i:5 in heir dazeled faces thine, 

And teac!'i thy Sword to conquer, though 'tis thre, 
On Spin,” Genet hang 'twixt ©avth and +» Lair x 
Nor M: Rs, but Sor, bc now the Guil of ©) 27, 


a 


To 


gra 


\ ts. betas; ade}.h..qe 2. 
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To Cowards, and to Valiant, fatal prove: 
Making thoſe dye tor fear , as theſe tor love, 


A(ide. 
Z:l. Infl»ttries a purpoſe cloſe ſhe bears : 
How well :h:y 'recall'd, the poiſoz of the Ears ! 
Amnnh:r now (thus /ea/o9 ) would be thought 
In /ove, bur I'm not guilty of hx: tault, 
Yet here are //oþs wou'd make me think I were, 
And never /ye, Cid ſo like truth appear. 
I'll anfwer coldly , till I know if War 
Be in her {4zd, or {zve do make 't on hcr. 
If Treaſon drave her th2:c: , without delay 
My conqr'ring F/ gs lin her Cauſe diſplay. 
Bur, il (a frantick Lever ) the puriue 
The gallant STRANGER, I will make her rue 
Shee're came hither ; and upon them both 
(Though I ſhould dye tor rt) wreak my burning wroth. 


In 


OH 


C/a. What is your anſwer ? el. Is there, did'ſt thou ſay, 


Such a Re.cllin in ARABIA? 


Cla. Madam, there 7, Ze, And did that ©»een ſen thee 


To make req::/t tor [-ccoxrs unto Me ? 


Cla. 'Tis very certain, Zel. And 45 certarn, this, 
Thar ſhe doth hep: them irom me ? C!a, Aadam, (7s. 


Zel. And for my Az/we- wert thou bid to fay ? 
Cls. Madim,1 was. £:l, La RENE SAulSERA, 


E it 7 ery ſt.uely. 


Clz, How's this? An Anſwer how unlike h:r Fame ? 
Are thele the Actions that cry np her N.mze ? 

Is chez that they call fanly ? Th:isto be 

[u1:cible? Whatan [ads ae! 

Upon how light an Errand Fawes will go ? 

And how it gathers like a Ball ot Snow ! 


vw $ en 
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When [I ſuppos'd her FYa/ovr would burſt out, 

And ſow with Squadrons all my fie: ds about , 

To reap, {or our two heads, 2 twofold CROWN, 

Of Gold for mine, of Lawcl for her own : 

When the two ſweere/? things EaRTH can afford 

I made account to owe unto her Sword, 

Revenge and Empire; paying me in brief 

The common Wages ot a light beliet , 

She a»ſwers (neither brave, nor pic: fol, 

Nor courteous, but p rifully dull ) 

SHE'LL THINK OF IT. And.i her Bowelsyearn'd 
Not »ow, will ihe with chizking be concern'd ? 

What ſhall Ido ? Flor, Sueto ſome King, and chuſe 
Him ſuch a K:»g, as you did moſt abuſe, 

If you obliged Axy heretofore , 

Take heed of him upon that very ſcore. 

How well your Entertainment ſhe doth quit ! 

Cla, Her ruſtick weed bely'd not her Soul yet. 

«THE WORST OF FOES ARE THANKLESS FRIENDS ; for thoſe 
*One ne're did good to, are at worſt cheap Foes. 
Tngratitude ts cruel, Seek 1 mult 

(I ſee) ro my w:/e Father, though #»jufe. 

Ah ZEL1iDauRAa, thou haſt a Maz's Heart, 

Becauſe untouch'd with ſenſe of Woman's ſmart ! 


Exeunt, 


Enter Claridoro with bis Armin a Scarf. 


Clar”. From this deep Vale, with horrour crown'd, 
W hoſe bottom not the Stars can ſound, 
I breath up ſighs no leſs profound, 
Where, if hard trees, and harder ſtones, 
Hear my moans ; 
Never again 
Will I ro cruel Womankind complain. 


Silence 


ACt, III. To Love only to Love; 


Silence not ſtill reſpett implies : 
For he trom whom , when ract'd he lies 
Nothing is wrung, 


Slizhts his Tormentor Whilſt he holds his tongne. 


What need of 'lexce hath reſpect ? 
It looks to me asif the Flame 
Were held a ſhame, 
Vhich all the Care is how not to detect, 


1: ere, here, let me let looſe my groans, 
L:t the great bell out be rung: 

Here ſately all my Lov Et at once 
Unload thy felt into my rongae, 


If ſe ſhould overhear it, Crime 'twere none . 
Futhis alrve , but hope is dead and goxe. 
If our Predeceſſors Pallions 
Had been regulated thus , 
BEAUTIES new Fortifications 
Had not been rais'd againſt us. 


For who could take a juſt offence 
Art an humble Patience , 

At a true Hearts ſilent aking, 
Or ev'n a ſ«:: preſented quaking * 


Z*L1DAuRa Star divine 
That doſt in higheſt Orb of Beauty ſhine, 
Pardnd Hu dreſs by that Heart 
It (elf which thou doſt &4t, and covered ſmp.rt : 


Though my walk ſo diſtant lyes 
From the Sun-thine of thine Eyes, 
(Into ſullen ſhaddows hurl'd , 

To |ye here buried tothe World) 
R 
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'Tis the leaſt reaſon of my moan , 
That ſo much Earth is 'twixt us thrown. 


*Tis abſence of another kind 

Grieves me : For, where y' are preſent t00, 
Love's Geometry doth find 

I have tenthouſand Miles to you. 


& Tis not abſence, to be far , 
<« But, to abhor, is to abſent. 
*© To thoſe, who in disfavour are, 
« Sight it ſelf is Baniſhment. ; 


But I love theejwith all my heart , 

Whom therefore thou canſt never fly ; 
Since , in whatever place thou art , 

THh' art preſent to my Fantaſie. 


As th' Optick 's turn'd , the Obje&t comes and goes : 
DisDAIN NO preſence , Love no abſence knows. 


Cuſtom of Ill: is poor relief , 
It only ſtands on the defence : 
The faint Componnder of a Grief | 
Atter the firſt violence, 


Nor hath that place in a new #ourd, | 
And my Wound is ever new , 

Andev'ry day is more profound, 
And ev'ry moment feſters too. 


Only one Woe (for 't werea Crime) 
i never can be guilty of : | 
To love her leſs than at this time, | 
Or not to lave only to love, | 


Nor 


COR _ 
- "IA edt © 2. 4 


Cant. 
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Nor would I quench the fire in which [ dye, 
To be the light of any other Eye. 


Emter Zelidaura in a Raflick Habit. 


Zel. The wounded Knight I come to ee : 
Let no one ſtop me— Is that he ? 


Clar*®, Who is ſo out of faſhion, as to look 
Upon a Man whom Fortune hath forſook ? 
What a ſparkling Shepherdeſs / 
(Here may be more than 1 yer gueſs.) 


Zel. Ay me! 'Tis CLakiDoRo, This. 
Clar*. Through her diſguiſe how fair ſhe is ! 
'Tis ZELiDauRa (tor my light 
Hath found her out by her own 4;ght ) 
Bur 'tis a Happineſs , and1 
In that may ev'n miſtruſt my Eye. 
Poſlible in nature is it, 
That to me can be this viſit ? 
Or, ſo belide my ſelf am1, 
To think ought mime that is Felicity ? 


Zel. He knows me , bur I'll face him down 
I am not I ; But he is ſuch a Clown 

He'll not believe me , ſhould I ſwear it : 

Aſide. 

Clar”. Why might not my immortal paſſion merit , 
And force thus much, from Her ? Ir might do ſo, 
If 1 were not a Man made ſwre to Woe : 
Nor would it the firſt pum try19mph prove 
O're ſcornful Beanty, by ſubmiſſive Love : 
Though I do mainly doubt it , and ſhould ſay 


'Twere a great wonder, Were it trwe : I'll pay 
R 2 Ay 
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My truth her wages with believing 'tzs : 
And ſo decezve my ſelf 1intoa bliſs, 


Addreſſes himſelf to her, 

SHEPHERDESSE , Whoſe Sheep-Walks reach 
From CHiNAa's WALL tothe MuscovIaN BEACH ; 

Who to a thouſand Flocks do'ſt look , 
And rul'ſt them with a Goldez Hook ; 
Whom Tit/e, Beanty, Wit , combine 
To render in all points divixe : 
Humane only toward me, 
Nor that till thou theſe h»rts didſt ſee ; 
As if (to dye) that 1 had need 
By other hand than thize , to bleed. 


Such pity ZELIDAuRA keep : 

For all theſe Wounds I long may live : 
A Foe's Weapon cuts not deep : 

Pity that, a Frie:d doth give. 


For this high Grace, thou now beſtow'ſt — 


Aſide. 
Z:1. (Were 't meant, I ſee it were not loſt. 
But yes: It were an lil-plac'd Boon 
On one, that can bclieve 't ſo ſoon ) 


To Him. 
Where's any ZELiDAuRA here ? 
Doſt thou a {imple Body jeer ? 
'Tis well 


Clar'. You over att it ZELLDAURA : 
Zel Likl.lbAuReg not me, I Laura 
Am, the Daughtcroi thine Hof. 
Thou , little, Zelidarra know lt. 

\ Majeſty ſoproud, ſo grave , 

To come and viſit thee ? do'ſt rave ! 


HL. 


ith 


a — yy 
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Act. III To Love only to Love. 


With me thou double-wrong'ſt her GRACE, 
In her Diſcretion and her Face. 


I'm pitifull a lirtle, much at home : 
To ſee thee (hurt) on theſe two ſcores I come. 


Clar , Thouart my Health, when Health's aw.y, 
And of my Hopes the only ſtay, 


Z:1. Thou 'rt of the Set of Horers than ? 
(lar, Fair ZELIDA'RA, if youcan, 
In this ſweet ermth , or errour , dye letme. 
Zel, Either I ans not , or will not be (he. 


Car”, Goddeſs of ſw, tair Copy of the Sun, 
Ecclipling this, and making that lyuok dun ; 

\\hoſe piercing /ghe (predominant in Souls ) 

Two" loves of Light, two Sphears of Beauty, rowls ; 
'Bout which ten thouſand futt'ring Cur1vs ſwarm, 

And /iz4ge thoſe wings they there preſum'd to warm : 
Whom with one grecians ſms/: it thou requite , 

Thou k:U/ with Life , and /ir:\/? chem blind with Light, 


Thon, from whom (arm'd with fee! and [ove are fent 
Thy 5:ers into every ELEMENT 

( {uraged) rending.) and ADORNING (Farr) 

{ bs Eorth with Stars, With Cannon-ſhot the «Air. 
The Woobps (from which all other Sz 1s thut) 
(With Lill» /{ax#d , With odoriferons fort , 

( 'per ling IL gerring Shafts * recrutting bow'rs ) 

1 hart rob ſi of Beafts , and pay'st again tn Flowers. 


Celeſtial ZE IDAURA, fair Comptrol 

Or all that (hare ans aderſtanding Soul 5 

(For 'ris the leaſt of Praiſe thy Beauty boalts 

To trample aucward force , and vanquilth'd ſts.) 


Thyud th 
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Though, 'twas the dreams of one that ill did reſt 

To fancy gentle pity in thy Breſt, 

(The wrack of Hearts , and temple of a Saint 
Whoſe Walls can boaſt not one reliev'd Complaint.) 


It was a vanity my Love brought forth , 

When I conlider'd that , and not thy worth, 

Nor dare I ſo much wrong that =»b/e Pallion , 

To think it might not merit a Compaſſion, 

Though not return : Yet , Bliſs on any ſcore, 

Which knock'd at mine , it ſeems mſiook the dore. 

For when Tzou com'ſt (and then THAT comes) to ME 
BLISSE, isnot Bliſs, nor ZELIDAURA, She, 
I know thee not (let not thy choler riſe) 

For I believe THEE more than my own EYEs. 


Zel. Alack ! alack! muchloſs of Blood 
Hath tarn'd his Brain , and makes him wood. 


Clar®, O Love (thou well maiſt be call'd blind) 
The happier Stranger came ſhe not to find ? 
O Heay'ns ! with this ſ#ſpstc0x I do paſs 
To be exviow and baſe, 


But it blixd Love made me conceit 
Fondly of ber, as to we : 
Stranger, the wonder 's not ſo great, 
It Ithink meanly of her , as to thee, 


Here me, Lauka, Zel. Now 't's too late : 
Poor Soul , thou talk'ſt at a ſtrange rate ! 


Beſides, I do not like thee half ſo well , 
vince 1 perceive thy thoughts ſo vaſtly (well, 


Exit Zelidaura flying away from bim. 


__—_—_ 
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Clar*, Why («n»grateful) fiy'lt thou ms: , 
And ſeek'ſt my Rival ? Was diſdain 
(O Heav'xs!) toolittle, without JeaLtousrs ? 
Envy , was 't not ſufhicient to complais ? 
Kill'd with anothers Happineſs ? 
Sufhic'd not for a WRET CH hs own diftreſs ? 


I took anothers Bliſs for mine 
(A wiſe Conceit ! ) 
That harms themſelves cannot my Wits refine ! 
That from my :{l, that good I could not get ! 
That I (hould , not be able 
To make ſome «ſe ot being miſerable. 


My Soul (hall follow thee , 
Too fleet for me ; 
For from my Soul I'm ſure thou canſt notgo , 
And I know all the paths that lead to Woe. 
O Life, with Sorrows rife , 
Only to Miſery thou arta Life / 


Exits 


Eater Felisbravo with his Arm in a Scarf, 


Fel. Laſh'd by the Winds, the Oczan raves, and craves 
To be a Star, and not an Element : 

The W1NDs cry FREEDOM from their horrid Caves, 
Not clogs of Mountains can their ſcape prevent. 


The MounTainscrack , thecrouded Air upheaves 
The Pillars of the Rocking FIRMAMBNT : 

For none , to that whick [-.2rt or loſs receives, 
Forbids aſigh, a tear , or a lament, 


I only (a dead mark of Fortune's ſpight) 
Stand on the higheſt pinacle of Grief 
Firm as a Diamond , ſilent as Night. 
O Smart well diſciplin'd, without Relief 


For 
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For a poor LovER to ſupport his woe : 
So much a ſorrow doth ro cuſtom owe. 


Immortal, dovbtieſs, 15 the thing of 
W bich »-« doth pain, 
And ih. Al 
Whick dh cernaliy remain 
From a < c/ej7,.:/ Cauſe mult ſpring. 


Ay Soul is ſhort as unto Me, 
'Its E pt gr 29 : 
But, 11 dam, to the Hor [id I came 
Etern:il, as tolovrrg Thee, 
For unto hee, all Sv I am, 


The greater torment I ſuſtain , 
The leſs I wou'd 
My days conclude 
For, dying to be out of pain , 
Is the Cowards tortirude, 


Grant, I ſhould (my pain tocure) 
Suttor Smart 
Break 7 hee, HEART 
Can I another Heart procure 
To love with, when thou broken art ? 


But little skill in love thou haſt, 
Who e're thou art that think'ſt or B/:ſs, 
Or Valor 15, 
In dying for 7 : lince, Life Once paſt, 
Neither Lovz , nor his PAxGs, lalt. 


Therefore would 1 alive remain, 
Caule (4-4) impoſſible 't would prove 
To obtain 
Enner more Love to cauſe ſweet pain, 
COrnore ::727 an Which to /ove, 


At. III: 


I do not with preſumptuous Heart 
Value my felt on Fox TuNEts Frown ; 
He, that's o'rethrown 
For want of taking his own part , 
Gets no Honour by being down. 


The Man ihat merits not good Fortune , 
It he complain , 
Is not in vain 
Complain'd of : For, in due mzfortwie, 
To mw mer , is t'offend again, 


I hold it for a withe/'d Bys . 
For which I nothing have to ſhow, 
But that proud & orc:9ne is my Foe ; 
A por its, and her rl:fs praiſe, 
Which io my 1/-ry | owe, 


Heav'nly ZELivauRa, I 
Am my own 
Contulion : 
And blame not rhee , my Miſery 
Being ow'd unto my felt alone. 


From others prty I could ne're 
Extract a B'ifs , nor ht 
Imavinit, 
That others li,ould che ſorrow bear, 
When I the fouy did commit. 


Inthy regard, alive or dead, 
I cannot be 
Cointortcd : 
For, whil'{t 1 live, thou 'rt loſt ro me , 
And, dead, 1 loſe the /aving thee. 


5 
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When ſhall theſe Eyes behold the light 
For which I 
| Languiſhing, dye ? 
| when 2 —But what needs corporeal light ? 
| Love can ſee without an Eye. 


That I, a Perſian , ſhould Adore the Sux, 
Is no wonder ; 

But, in ſome Pool 'tis ſafeſt done, | 

Or when a Cloud 'tis under. 


For, my beſt Sun, it Thee 
I ſhould ſee , 
*'T would ſcorch me with the heat, 'twould blind me with the Ray, 
Unleſs (as thee I once ſurvay'd) 
'Twere in thy Piltare's cooler thade ; 
Or thus, by ſtrength of fancy , when ev'n that 's away. | 


Stands or lyes down , with his Eyes fixt towards the 
door , as mpon the deay objeft, 


Enter Zelidaura inthe Habit of a Shepherdeſs. 


Zel. The Patient ſtays in pain, make room, 


A goodyer take you, let me come. 
To Him, | 


Will your Worſhip be dreſt now ? | 
Fel. The Chyrurgionels art thou * 


Zel. Yes, and might be too the wound. 

Fel. Thou might'ſt indeed : For the moſt ſound, | 
It with this 6bje& he did meet, | 
Might dye of a Diſeaſe that's ſweet. 


Zel. Artſmit? Fel. Not I. I'm prepoſleſt, 


Lel. But a new, .outeth an 0/4 gueſt. 
He look; npon her amaxedly. 


What 


"— 
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What do yow gape at ? Fel. If eternally 

| do not ſlcep, nor AUINCHANTMENT he 
Whichl1 do lay my Eyes upon, Thu Face 
I've ſeen, with wonder, in another place. 
She 's like the SuN in all : (ave that the Sun 
Is ſole, but ZELiDauka is not One, 

Did Nature dote fo on her pieces worth , 
As to give ſundry Copies of it forth ? 

Or (which no leſs upon my wonder calls) 
Hath that one Pitt«re four Originals ? 


Zel. N ow his Brain works like Wax, and his five Wits 
Relapſe into their «Ap-pleftick Fits, 

I am reſolved I will know his Name, 

Having already broke the Ice of ſhame. 

What ſo becalms thee ? Grievors is the wound ? 

Fel. Not, now, that of my Body. Ze!. More profound 
That of thy S941 is, thou inferr'ſt. Take heed 

Of Sleep, tor that will make it inward bleed , 

And the Man's giv'n to Sleeping. Fel. I ſhall dye, 

If but of wonder, Zel. Where doth thy pai» lye ? 


Fel. Juſt at my Heart : INcHanTtMENTS are the Cauſe, 
And abſence of a neem that gives it Laws. 


Zil. Peace : 1 would be contented to know leſs. 
Fel, 'Tis (he, or elſe her Shadow. —SHEPHERDESS 
Come hither , have l ſeen thee betore now ? 
Zel, Can | tell what thy Eyes have ſeen? Fel. Halt thou 
Been cverin ARas1a happily * 

ſide. 


Zel. (Once, but #o Happy ARAsY to Me.) 
: To Him. 


How c#/19:4 to know all! I nere was out 


I91 


Of theſe [were fields — Fel. And therefore paſt all doubt, 
They are (0 ſ »cer— And how art thou cali'd. Z:l. Laura :; 


Coridon's Daughter, Fel, Know'ſt thou ZEL1DAuRa *! 
Oo 2 


(1 
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(I fear a new [atrigue) Seen thee hath ſhe ? 

Zz!. Tell me thy Name, and here I promiſe thee 

A Secret which may fully recompence 

A Courtelie of greater conſequence : 

For to this Grange comes ZELLDAuRA off, 
And theſe dumb flow'rs, theſe murmoring ſprings, this ſott 
Conſort of N:;ghtingales, this Garden Wall, 

Thoſe circumjacent fie/ds, LauRA and all, 

Are witneſs to a pai» ſhe doth deplore — 

But till thou have oblig'd me firſt, no more. 


Fel. (O jealouſr ! and was not Love enough ! 
Jealous ſo ſoon ? Am I ſuch catching ſtuff ? 


Zel. 1t it import thee to know more of this, 
Say what thou art, aud why thy coming 1s. 


Aſude- 
Fel. Forgive me Molejty, it doth behove 
[ lay thee by , to ſeek (not Praiſe, but) Love. 
To Her. 
Friend have your With, Ze/. Begin not with { rtend, } 
Fel. Nor with (O y-s.) Z:z1. You have a merry Frend, 


Fel. A King hath PE KS 1A (FiitspkrAvo hight) 
High E:vy of the Gov>, MaxKkinDs delight , 

His birth-day a few 1ays have mark'd with Flowers : 
The ſame (join'd with the drops of pri! thow'res) 
Summe up his virtues, Ain LoGARI5w 

Nixe figures makes of numbers an Aby/m : 

So a few Springs (a3 he hath order'd it ) 

Have multip'y'4 his Tears to [nfintt : 

Who , though nat tull e:ght chouſand morning: ſtrong, 
He that now wrote his Life would find it long : 

His Body and his Soul are ſo well met, 

That the b:\t Gem, hath the beſt Cabinet, 
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A Veil of Love his Majeſty doth ſhroud ; 
Which yet is ſo ſeen through, that the moſt proud 
Tread upon fears , and hear their fawits aloud, 


He walks through the wide Fields of Hiſtory : 
North-Star of Kings, to ſtecr a erme Courſe by ; 
And, tor their F.u«ts , a GLASSE that will not lje. 


His Hand is of two Natures : It doth hold 
STELL, thatisclapt into it, lets go Gold, 
Yet ſtrong ſubmiſſion wreſts there out the Sword ; 
And, frank of Deeds, he's n:ggard of his Word : 
Leſt baſhful Bow-ry make him ſay the thing 
Which will not ho{4 : For that's unlike a Ki xG, 
Lets no baſe whiſp:rs milintorm his Youth , 

Nor thinks it tþr,f: on Truſt to take up Truth. 
[ice he hath none, ror any Age hath ſeen 
Amongſt ſo many # low ro little green. 


He looks on Bz aur x (pleas d) and paſſes 9n : 


A FREE PaixcE till, ev'n where ſhe plants her Throne. 


The /:ght thereof he takes , the Fire he doth 
Rejeit : A temperate and 4 glorious YouTn ! 
Till ſome juſt Var ſhall wake his [Iceping Sword, 
And ſplendid 7heims to Tongues and Pens atiord ; 
He follows p-4c-F! War , breaks truce with Beaſts, 
Sloth Foz to - 4ll , bt molt is Royal bre iſt c. 

The /-con1 So1. without his radiant Hair , 

He {:c>s the Woods , d-[prop/es the wide Ayr : 

The brſt Aboxst, withont his Ve xus, Grove” 
He doth 4421, and peop'e: thole with Loves. 

This Prixce felt never , never be Love's ſmart, 
"or his moſt Golden Shaft durſt wound his Heart ; 
Unri! a Captive did in Perſia thunder 


Such Praiſes of a PR1NCE5S>E (the Worlds Voncer ) 
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As ſtunn'd his ſe-ſes , ſet his Heart at Bay, 

"IT wixt erembling beldueſs, and 'twixt bold diſmay. 

Of Wounds leſs mortal dy d the Royal Slave , 

Who ZELiDAuRA's Pittare to him gave , 

Mute Circle of two Suns. Th' inamour'd King 

(Whilſt be, impatient, ſettles ev'ry thing | 
In order to come after , that his Kea/m ; 
Lament not his ſhort abſcence from the Helm) 
Commands my Journey to 7 arta-14 poaſt, | 
T' inform my ſelf whether the Picture boaſt : 
Real Perfeltions of her Queev. | fly, 
" And reach in a few days to ARaey, | 


Where (Mortal Frailty yielding to Sleeps pow'r) , 
A Villain ſteals it. An /»chanted Tow'r 
Is interpos'd 'twixt our drawn Swords (at once : 
T hat thund'ring with its fal{ , and / with groans ) , 


Thence to this Forreſt we adjourn the #ar , 
His Treaſon's Altar, my Revenge's Bar. 
We meet ; when ours ſo many Swords repel, 
As if each Blade of Graſs were one of Steel. | 

4 


To loſe my Pi&ture , and not loſe my Life, 
I pierc'd with Woe ; 
And that to Paiſon J that to Sword » nor K nife » : 
My Death I owe. 


To Perſia dare not (tor the King) return 
(For coldeſt Hearts, when fir'd once, fierceſt burn) 
Who, ſweetly ſnar'd with ZELIDAauRA's Fame , 
No Love elſe anſwers , hears no «ther Name. 

Rare SHEPHERDESSE (whether thou be the Flow'r | 
Of forre:gn Plains, or of theſe Hi; the Fow'r ) | 
If help thou have , or help to thee be kxown, | 
If more thou arr, or c4-/t, than thou doſt own , 
Pity my */oes , ſet my ( o»fnſtons right , 

Eaſe ſo great paz», thew day to fo great »ight. 


<©% bs ds. 


L” te. is. a 
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Aſide. 
Zel, Moſt undoubtedly 'tis He, 
Becauſe (for more diſguiſe) I ſee 


His proper Praiſe he did not ſpare. 
To Him, 


1 hall ſoon find it, —Thy great Care 


And Courage (PeRs1ax) I admire, 
Couldſt thou the Pifture know again ? 

Fel, If ittake up my 7 bonghts entire, 
And Copied in my Heart remain , 


Muſt I notknow it? Zel. Look on ths : 
And mark it well. Fel. Had Ino Aim 
By any feature , whoſe it is 
The matchleſs Beauty would proclaim. 


Afiae. 
What Box-fires (HEART) wilt thou »ow make for Joy ? 
I would not have them /eſs 
Than my Love's Flame, or thoſe of TRror ; 


And monſtrous, as to me, is Happineſs, 


A Lover is not glad, 

Unleſs withall he's Mad : 
Nor can my Gratitude expreſſed be 
With any thing that's leſs than Lunacre. 


I do not celebrate my Good 
With ſo much ſplendour as I ought, 
Nor its full wor: h have underſtood, 
If :h4 efte&t it have not wrought. 


Zel. He's like a Man that talks t' a Spiric — 
To the Pill ure. 
Fel, Beautiful and injur'd Shade, 
More blame (I muſt confeſs) I merit, 
Than paſt his Hour a Loves who hath ſtaid. 
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To Her, 
Shepherdeſs , who gave it thee ? 
For, amidſt varzete , 
Szeing the ſelf- ſame Beauty ever, 


: 6 
I credit, what I tremble to «ſever, 


Zel. Then, Perſian, of a Conntrey Loſs 
Perceive an At a 2 +ece+ might do ; 
Through this blind Labyrinth to paſs 


My Pity giving thee a Clew, 


I am the Vomnr thou didſt ſee, 

In ſeveral thapes , in Arab ; 

And who from thee this P/tture ſtole , 
Andwhom, if that rare King (the Soul 
And Martial Glory of the Chaſe) 

Merit the Praiſe thou giv'ſt His GRac x, 
With thee return to Perſia faſter 

Than thou cam'ſt hither , and thy Maſter 
(The Gen'rous FiL15zRAvo) tell , 

He thallto TaRTARY do well 

To come with wings, where (it he prove 
As humble, and as mnch in love, 

As great in Courage, and high-flown ) 
Queen ZrilvAuRa ts his own : 

The moſt exempted Heart reſerving 

For the Perſua moſt deſerving : 


And ſay , thou heard'ft it from one Laura, 
Who heard it in this place from ZtLiDauRka, 


Afide, 
Fel. Shall I think my Senſes true ? 
ZELIDAURA 'tis I view. 
No, no, it is not , 'Tis my Eye 


Flatters my Wi/;:5 with ſo ſweet a I ye. 


Act. III. 


To 


— _ 
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To Ter, 
Angel I go , and ſhall the Ki»g 
Quickly ro TAKTARI1A bring, 


Zel. It1s not FELISBRAVO, no; 

For he his 17a:% now -f would throw. 

What have 1 done ? My being kind 

| will retract , unleſs I tind 

This Face, this ' avwrage, and this een , 
In a Kings Perion, to deferve a Qut ex, 


Compares her <v1th the Pilture , imier changerabls 
regarding either, 
Fel. Thar , of the H:ad which made us all, 
Picture, 1s thy O-1ginall, 
None, that betore appeared ſuch , 
Did Face to Face avow ſo much. 
An Egg 1snot more like an Egg , 
Nor the Lett to the Right Leg. 
NaTuRkt, that drain'd her Stores to do 
One Face like this, deſpair'd of Two. 
They deſcant to themſelves upon ea. h other , 
Z:l. I; this a Servant? Fel. Is this Laura ? 
I nere was in a Maze till now. 
Zel. Then artnot FEt1sezRAvo, thou ? 
Fel. Art thor: then, ZELIDAuRAa ? 
A(ide. 
Zel, (His tear compels him to conceal , 
My /ove (hall prompt him to r-vea/, 
Himſe'f - ) Sir Kaight — Fel. Fair Sheyherdeſs, 
Thy divine command: expreſs, 
Z,e'. The Pidtnre's mine, TamnotLiunks : 
It rhou art FrtLisBRAvVO, to:!ow 


To the Temple of APOLLO : 
[ ain retenting LELLIDAURA, 


* 


138 Drerer por ſolo Querer. AR. III. 


Fel, Suſpend thy ſteps : With aii my Heart 
( Beauteous © nten) I follow thee : 


(But that's already where thou art—) 
As going after her, <vhen Enter haftily, C\a- F 
ridiana 1s Mans Apparel and ftays him, 
Cla. Valiant King, come back to me, 


Fel. Off, Remora— Cla. Whom hurlſt thou fro thee ? 
Fel. Youth, for this ill turn beſhrow thee, 


Cla. Hear me , thou new eAlcides, Fel, What 
Wouldſt thou with me ? Cla. Know'ſt me not ? 


Fel. No, nor would, Cla. So ſoon (unkind! ) 
CLAKIDIANA out of mind ? 


Fel. Me, that the Seaburneth , tell. 
Cla. Look upon me, Stranger, well. 


Fel. The Cloaths and ſmartneſs, thou put'ſt an, 
Speak the bold language of a an; 

But that Comp/ex:on, and that Grace, 
WomMAN write upon thy Face : 


And one, whom I have e/ſewhere ſeen. 
Cla. Ah! Wonder not, the moſt d:ſfref{ 
Of Women, ſeeks of Men the beſt : 

Of ARrarzia | am Deen, 


On which the Go/d , that therein is, 
The Name of Hayy y did beſtow , 
And, of P=RruntD, from her Trees 

The Aromatich Tears that flow. 


My Father (through whoſe 1{agick Lore 
The ſhook Earth groan'd, wm , on whoſe back, 


As on ſtrong Arlas's of yore, 
The He.,ven was a Golden Pack) 


Erected 
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Erected there th' inchanted Tow'r, 
For curi9u and ma mficent, 

Proportioned to Regal Pow'r , 
And Art's Divine Aſtonilhment, 


Th' :ntention was to thee made known , 
Then, when thou couldſt not keep by W127 
That , which by Yalexr thou didſt git ; 

So many Monſters overthrown, 


The Duel was abruptly done, 
Abruptly was the //ar begun, 
Feign'd to be here in TARTAR Y 
By CLakiDoRo's Jealouly. 


Certain Eyes were thy North. Stars, 
Which directed thy Courſe hither : 
If Ruth, or Love, or love of Wars, 
The Cauſe, thou know'ſt ; 1 knory not whether. 


I ſtaid alone: My Szbjetts (broke 
Looſe from their Duty) / hey, require 
T' an /ds{ I ſhould offer ſmoke, 
For whom my Altar had no Fire. 


Up-lighing , to the Gods, Complaints ; 
Heav'as ſacred pity Iimplore ; 

The S«x , ſurpriz'd with 4arky. ſs, faints ; 
The Thunder in the Ayre doth roar. 


My Magick Fathry (reconcil'd 
By her misfortunes to his Child) 
Intorms me how this Cab -4 mean 
I:{hrines the Per/ias King lerene. 


Thy artthe Man, thou FELISPRAVYoO att, 


In Praiſe of whom Fame (ings her well conn'd Par 
S 2 I .w2 


- . — — 
act ner 
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3m Wo i; already with thy Name doth fall, 

And makes 6: Ples hear plain her Trumpet ſhrill, 

Thy Aid I crave, to thee my wrongs diſcover , 

As thou art brave, not as thou art a Lover : 

(For, tell nor 227 Of conſtant Lovers ; ſuch 

{ have heard mwci of , but believe not mach.) 

Reſtore CLaniviana to her Crown : 

Tky Name will make the Loy! (who are down) 
O'retop therelt. 7 be/e , are the ſpoyls thou ou it 

To Fame 's bright Tempe ; Theſe, are deeds to boaſt 
Thee, for their Author ; Leave, fam'd Prince, ſoit choughts, 
Leave Cuyib's vain Careſſes , andtame faults 

Of 44.:eſs; thy Damask Blade untheath ; 

In Feſt couch Aſh; on which When North Wind: breath 
[It benis (a Taig ) but now (more ſtubborn IV od ) 
Shew's Beat ot Stee! , made drunk with Crimſon Flood. 
Arm'd, let the Field behold thee , and make bluth 

The ſhoulders of thy digg d Buceph 2lzes 

With Foarned Spurs ; In thee Avollio bright 

Be dy'd with Blood, ited 4ſars be guill with 1 robe. 

My 7 ruxches;; weild with that victuriozs Hard * 

Two Phenxe:; thatl then the AR4ps Laud 

(As to 1mmmoreial, as to glories ) have 

But (as CY) valiant ) only FaEalLi/S64RAP = 


Aſide, 
Fel. Lo VE, and Ho x « ur 3 pul} two \vaYvs . 
And I ftand deat ul which to take : 
To Aralia , Honnuy [ys , 
Love ſays, no; thy ſtay here make, 


HowouR (like to i6le the day) 
Pity throws into her ſcale - 
Love, Grat;mnde in his doth lay ; 

Fearing elſe not to prevail, 


F2ir 


..H 
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Fair ZELIDAURA (hall I flee , 
Juſt now , when in her Grace I ſtand ; 
One of thoſe hppy / ous to be, 
Who prize no Bird that 's ta the hutid ? 


tae, 
0 {your l:is Fool) a C5:/d roo, cryes 
For 1 rich Gem , Which 9::, the Boy 
Runs atter ſomething elſe he ſpies , 
And leaves his jewe/ for a toy, 


Deaf then to /2u4 Muſice of MaARs, 
To his ſpread Fl:gs ler me be blind. 

I'm [41m2189-; 'd here 0 h: oher Wars . 
Ard thole are cru: , theſe are kind. 


To Wrong 'd C larid, 14nt, than 
D £9: urteors C onard (all [ Prove 
Knowing my Heart (a5 1 do) can, 
Dare [ , tout, ſuch baſes {5 move 


Not, by Conrtſhip, not on Down , 
Is acquir 'd ſublime Reanun : 


But Proweſs indefatigable 
Scales A/pes and ploughs up Seas unitable. 


C/a. How long he doth debate it in his Breſt ? 
*© $14» comes Relief, where {tte Love doth reſt. 


Aﬀice ſill, 
Fel. Pardon me, Zelidanre , this way I take 
And (which is more) [ leave thee for thy ſake : 
For, of thy Lover none deſerves the Name , 
WW ho will not ſuccour a Diſtrefſed Dame. 
Stand me, eArabia: It 1 gain the day 
The Spoils at LELIDauRa's Fees VIlav. 


Fnter 
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Enter General, 


» 

Gen, Leave FEL1sBRAvo, leave the vain Alarms 
Of a falſe Honour, and Love's vainer Charms. 
Theſe pull proud PoxTus on thy trembling Relm, 
Ev'n Courage fears , the Pilot trom the Helm : 
Haſt home : 'Tis brav'ry paſt my 5k;# r' admire, 
To quench azother's houſe , thine own on Fire. 
Once let not apperzte prevail , nor ſtill 

The worſt be ehoſe , and Reaſon ſtoop to Will, 
Waſte not thy years in Love, or cruel Kuth , 

And weed betimes ev'n Flow'rs that choak thy Towth, 
Return to PERs1A,, leave Romancing , leave 
Diſnerving Loves, and all that may deceive 


lp 
Ml il The Harveſt of ſo fair a Spring. © The Birth 


« Of Kings isto be Patterns to the Earth, 
©© Not blorting-papers , but to write fair by , 
© Nor pleaſures Slaves , or tryumphs of an Eye. 


Cla, This ſeems a trick. Heav'ns! Thata Man ſhould dare 
To forfeit his good Manners to my Pray'r! 


Fel. GeN'RaL , well urg'd : But firſt I'll pay two ſcores : 
One here, another where my Soul adores — 


To Her, 
CLARIDIANA comfort thy ſoft Breſt , 
Hereick Minds are try'd when they are preft. 
Liſt me thy Captain, or thy Souldier : Come 
Live thow , though / dye here , and loſe at home. 


vi Ger. Bright Perſian Prixce , 


The WoRrD will hang the Temple of thy worth 
| With all the Vows OPPREs$10N ſhall rack forth. 
T* Arae1a then, thy /#0% will conquer there, 

And thy Fame ſtrike the Pontick King with Fear. | 
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£ fide, 
Fel. Good Conrtter , be Lover, now am [: 
I know it, but I know no Remedy. 

Aſrde. 
Cla, I carry thee, to War againſt my Lavzd : 
Againſt my Heart to War too , underhand. 


| EX x18. 
Enter Zclidaura, 


Tis not, the Perſian Fel iSBRAVE, 
He would have tollowd ; And if Famt 
With a true Mouth his #/orth proclaim, 
He (if he lv'd)) my Love might have. 


For he that will my Hard deſerve , 
Muſt, in a conſtant Soul, comprize 
The underſtanding of the iſe. 

Ihe d:/zgence of thoſe that ſerve, 


Perfettions of a Kin diſcover , 
And the tremblings of a Lover. 


Enter Claridoro habited like a Countrey Gentleman. 


Clar”, For the Lucey now 
To Cowrt to call me is no pleaſure 
To one who wiſely minds the Plow, 
And rowls in Leiſure, 


Sweet Solitude ! ſtill Mirth, that fear'ſt no wrong, 
Becauſe thou doeſt none ! Morning all day long ! 
Truth's Santtuary! Innocency's Spring ! 

Invention's Limbeck ' ( ontemplation's Wing 


Peace of my Soul , which 1 too late purſude ! 
That know'ſt not the Worlds vain Inquietade : 
Where Friends (the Thieves of Time) let us alone 
Whole days; and a Mans Howrs are all his own. 
Happy 
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Happy art thou , that, wnſupplanted, planteſt ; 
Nor ſeeſt in CouxT (which to thy Harm thou hanteft ) 
1h undoing Truth of rigid Honeſty - 
The profitable Lye of Flattery; 
The [w:et Dijeaſe of Hope , the Potion, 
And bitter Health of WKndeception. 
Turns to her, 
Madam , your pleaſure (for, in haſte, 
A Servarit call'd me, to wait on 
Your Highneſs.) Zel, Dilig:+ «ce goes falt : 
As for haſte elſe, there was none. 
The wonnged Stranger , is he gone P 


Clar'. Juſt now. Zel. (I asKk'd that which I grieve to know) 


Aſide, 
Went he Cur'd fully? Clzr', Truly, No; 


He ſtumbled o're his Health, becauſe a Woman , 
In a Mans Habilliment 
(Invited by his Fame) did ſummon 
Him, to (ome Attion ; and with Her he went, 


Zel. With a Woman ? Car*, Yes, and one 
Whoſe ſpritelineſs, whoſe Beauty's Rays, 
\Whoſle every way perfection , 
[ never to the worth can praiſe : 


And the valiant Fe115BRAVvE 

(For ſo the call'd him) went with her, 
So contented, brisk, and brave— 

Zel. Peace : Itis tou much to hear. 


Trea', 220 ft L ve, nay High- 
Treaſon ! Together did they go ? 
Clar . Together. Ze/. ow youlye, you lye — 
Bu. (ah ! ) "tis *-#2, becaulc it grieves me ſo. 
Bid 
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Bid them that Fellow hither bring 

I caus'd be ſeiz'd on. Clar*, What means this ? 
Bur Duty ſays, know not the thing , 

Which hidden by thy Sov'raign is. 


Exit. 


Z:1, A Man denies to we? his Name ; 

Leaves me , and tor avother Dame , 
And have I yet ſo much good nature 
As to complain of ſuch a Creature ? 


Go, thou cruel Man to me ; 
Hope not, I'il my felt deplore 
Upon thy ſcore : 

For, to form Complaints of Thee, 
Were to make my favours more. 


If, the meer thinking thou wert lov'd, 
To remove 
Thee could move, 
Well thou might'ſt have ot remov'd , 
For thou wert not yet belov'd. 


If my Will inclin'd a little, 
Well that deſerv'd thy hope to ſwell , 
CoNnFIDENCE, well ; 
well , thy Vanity to tickle ; 
Bur it not deſerv d thee fick/e. 


Thy thus forgetting , doth confeſs 
Thou held'ſt the vittory, ſecure , 
Thy Try»mph ſure , 
For (whil it you live) a Happineſs 
Is Mother of Forgerfulneſs. 


TEC et eG. 
- 
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O, froward Stars! What 1, betray'd ? 
How can I ſuffer ſuch a ſtrange 
And ſudden change ? 
That [, whom Love fear'd to invade, 
Objeit ſhould of ScoRN be made ! 


Ignoble Kn:ght ! 
Lever unkind ! 
Inconſtant as the Wind ! 
It the thy Love requite, 
In mid'ſt of Foyes be ſterv'd, 
And let #»happineſs be once deſerv'd. 


Art thou a PRINCE ? Famelies: 
« Plain dealing is for Majeſties. 
« A Prince will falſhood flye , 
* If but becauſe it argues fear, to Lye. 


Seem only wiſe, in that 
Thou be a»fortunate 
Earn neither Br iſs, nor Pen, 
To make thee /ive with Men , 
And let thy Name (it it in FaNEs they kerve) 
For ſcorn , for pity , nor for pattern, ſerve. 


In thee juſt jealonſfie move 
A thouſand ways , eAnother 
Leſs lovely , leſs a Lover. 
So ſhort let thy ſweets prove, 
That thy felicity 
May be an ;zch to meaſure Beauty by. 


CC ————_— 
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This (who, thy wife to be, 
Seeks, by ſupplanting =_ 
Maiſt thou love her , like thoſe that foul ones chuſe : 
May ſhe love thee , as courted fair oxet uſe : | 
And, if ſhe prove a Bane, 
In being immortal , let it ſeern my pain. 


If ye ſhall diſagree , 
Live to Erernitie , 
It ye /ove, live a year ; 
An hour , if fondly dear 
Bur, do nor live a jot ; 
And let a Faulchion cut your NueT14L Knor, 


Emter Kifaloro trembling, 


| Kif. O thatin fooling tune I were |! 
But, I am not in tre to fool. 

By HERCuLEs, I havea fear, 
Withall my ſtrength, I cannot rule. 


And, if Rewards for ſear were ſet, 
I thoſe trom all the World ſhould ger. 


They ſay, "tis ZELiDauRa's =_ 
Whom I call'd Mad-cap to her face : 

So now, mult I expe the pay 

Of thoſe, who Truths to Great- Ones ſay. 


Give me, Madam — (I recoil) 
Offers to approach her, and dares not. 
Thy Feet — No— Zel. The Servant vile , 
He, for that Lye, ſhall teel my Thunder — 
Bur— It a King could lye, what wonder ? 


V 2 Rif, 
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Rif. A Devil, Angeliz'd , is ſhee. 
I tremble like an Aſpine Tree : 
Each joint 's a leaf, Zel. What makes this Raſcal ſtay ? 


Sees him, 


Oh ! Is hethere? Kif. Give— Give me (I fay.) 


Zil. Til give thee Death, Impoſtor, Traitor — 
Lifts up her band, asif toftrike him. 
Rif. Hold Thunderbolt of Lillies— Zel, Traitor, 
How is thy Maſter call'd? Rif. Things ſeem, 
And are not ; Man's Lite is a dream — 


Zel, His Name— Rif. A Servant is all Ear, and fght— 


Zel. I'll have his Name— Rif. And reaſon good : 
PEeRs1aNo. (I'm not underſtood.) 
Zel. Villain, His Name— KRif. I ſay the ſame 
Don PERSIANno ishis Name. 


Zel. Thou trifleſt with thy Life : Confeſs — 
Offers at him with a Dagger. 
Or— if. Hold then— Zel. His true Name expreſs — 
Rif. PER--$1--A--NO— Angel, ſtay : 
Playing with Hands, u the Clowns play, 


In Cypher is his true Name writ : 
And I have loſt the Key ot it. 
Falls on bis knees. 
Weary not thy ſelf , Quztn mine : 
Racks ſhall not force it from this Breſt : 
For, though to feſting I incline , 
I ne're thought Knavery a good Jeſt. 


Zel. A Rogue on Honours point s to ſtand ! 
In thee it ts a ſancineſs : 

(Tis well I knew it before hand: ) 
And yet, withal, I nuuſt contels, 


I his 


OO  —_— 
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This Servant , with the Soul he hath, - 
Might teach his after to keep Faith, 

What a foul ſhame 'tis! X:f. By the Gods, 
Thoſe Sages, who do boaſt ſuch odds 

Of all the World, ſhall fnd- We Fools 
Are moſt conliderable Tools. 


Ze!. The ill-deſcrved Name to ME 
Of FEL1SBRAVE is known already : 
Who, of Arab:a, is gone to be 
The petty King , and the Gallant unſteddy. 


He Travail'd with Ci.aniDiane, 
Follow him tho (this Royal Hand 

With ſervile Blood I ſcorn to ſtain ) 
And letthy Maſter underſtand ; 


Though he pretend t' ;»vincible , that / 

Will make him, for my trampled foorftoo!, lye ; 
A Woman , in Revexge ; aSoveraign , 
In Courage ; anda M1iSTRESSE, in Diſdain. 


Rif. With CLARIDIANE (by Jove) 
Did hego ? Ze!. I think thou 'rt glad. 
Rif. Have I not cauſe, it he can love 
A pair of Queens, and make them bath run Mad? 


The Spamſh faſhion hath my Vete , 
In Miſtreſles, though not in Det : 
On: goes but dully down the Throte , 


Six 11 4 Di the modern Rios. 


Zel, It thy Doftrine, Knave, Men follow ; 
They had need of a great ſwallow. 


Riff 
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Rif. Two ata clap! why, now he's ſomebady, 

He 'as laid already the trunk: breeches by. 
One, was the {tint of old ; our Fare now mends : 
To thy Twin-Siſter haſt thou no Commends ! 


Zel. Away, like Light'ning , tell them their Fate comes ; 
ScoRn clears the Ways, and AXCER beats my Drums. 


Rif. This Queen knows how her Posſt tochuſe, 
That ſends a Fool with an 11] News. 
Exennt,. 


Trampets and Drums Sound a Mach , and Enter Felisbravo, 


General and Clariviana, Arned, and People as an Army 
Marching, 


Cla. Thisis ARAZ21A, Fel. Yon » d.mant Wall, 
With its proud /ow'rs , at thy kit>d / ee! ſhall fall ; 
For ſo reſalv d (though ſ{:ader ) are thy Baxds , 

To Ammunition they Will turn theſe 5ands, 


Gen, A ying Squadron meets us on the Border, 

In a looſe way , without all 1a i444 Order : 
It looks like */'eace, Fel. To overcome, procure : 
& In Traitors looks no figns of Peace are ſure. 


Trumpets and Drums , aud Enter Floranteo with People, 


Flo. Thy warlike Preparations (QueErN) ſuſpend : 
Gay Prwrple button , claſp nor glitt'ring Steel ; 
Since now, the People neither all deferd , 
Nor with Uſurping Graſp, the SCEPTER feel. 


Enter thy lofry Pa1ace, Roof 'd with Gold 
Thy /:t1:le-fſporl'4 though much profar'd ABODES ; 
Chuſe, where thou lik'ſt ; and in calm Peace grow old ; 
_ ©*715 il] Rebelling againſt Kings, or Gods, 


Not 
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Not, to diſturb it FroxanTEo came 
But, thy diſturbed Kingdom, to recover : | 
To kiſs thy hand, as of his Soveraign Dame ; | 
Not, challenge it, as thy preſumptuous Lover. 


C/a. Riſe, and be ſecond to thy thankful Queen. 

Flo, Wear this Gold Crown hrſt, wreath'd with Laurel-green, 
And Olive , which thy Birth, and /;rewe, give : 
Live long our Queen! Al, CLARIDIANA, live ! 


Enter Rifaloro ww11h a Poaſh- whip in his hand. 


Rif. Rare Polt-hocſes !' in Iſs than half an hour 
To bring me hither trora TAkKTAR1A ? 

My own barbs (lay d ) would have conveigh'd me flower : 
Nor could I have come ſooner in a Play. 


The Woman is a Harpie: O! that I 

Were one of your #and.mongers, that Cry News ; 
To relate mine, with ſtrange Romancery : 

But, I have no Alliance with thoſe Jews. 


Here are Soldiers — That, is hee ! 
Sir, your Foxt ; andrtake my Knee. 


Fel, Thefe Armes, my RiFaLoRo— Where haſt been ? 
What haſt thou done, lince thou by me wert ſeen ? 
Rif. The Story 's long : Some other tell it T hee , 
Who hath no ## to ſpoil his MMcmorie, 


Roweſe, Sir, with thicker Steel your Breaſt immure : 
Nor Ft113BRAvo, nor ARABIA now, | 
Nor the ſpeitator World , can be ſecure | 
From ZEtiivauka ; who, becauſe that chax | 
Deny"! to her thy Nam?, and the's alarm'd | 
With your j0;nt-10urney , comes with Terrours Armd, 


Fel. | 
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Fel, Thou Slave (it ſeems) made of the courſeſt Clay, 

A Secret ſo important didſt betray. 
Bur, I'm right ſerv'd— Rif, This 'tis now, to know any 
Secret, of. one, Who tells it unto many. 


Fel. This 'tis, when Kings conſort themſelves with Grooms. 
Rif. Help (Maſters) or, if not, A:gbt, Right o'recomes. 


Gen, What is the matter ? Kif. Nothing, but the King 
Pays Honeſty her Wages : A fine thing 

It is, to look on; a rare decking (ſure) 

For a Rich Man ; but, 't will undo a poor ; 

And be ſ«ſpefted too. So counterter 

Seems the beſt Jewel! when 'tis meanly ſet. 

All, I have gain'd, by being true, was (There) 

A Jayl, a Dagger at my Boſome, (Here) 

This, which you ſee. "Tis time to reſt (fay I) 

And caſt fate Anchor upon Knavery, 


Fel. In what a leaking Bnet 

Have I my Secrez put ! 
No (angry Fair One) No : Not, of thy Blade, 
My Life ; but, of thy 'Dowbr, my Love 's afraid. 


Rif. Thus, do good ARtions ſhine ? Is this, the Meed 
To faithful ſilence is decreed ? 


This of being an hozeſt Man, 
Is a lean Office ; with Fees none : 
Ir will not keep a Gentleman, 
Without ſome other good Means of his own, 


The Foe, in Reaſon, cannot far off be ; 
For ZEitivauRa Marches furioullic, 


Cas 
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Cla. Come all TARTaR1a with her , here the ſtands, 
Wi.l welcome Her , more Valiant, and leſs vain: 
That varb'row War rioueſs thall, ot theſe Hands 3 
tz Trophy be, the ſcorn, and the d:ſd.37, 


Ow: elf is General, Cen, Great ATLAS quakes, 
A treprtaan,n of the Spheres it makes, 
To hear chat ſ»#u4 irom thee ; who, in theſe Wars, 
Wilc Mutter Flow'rs , and Lead an oft of Stars. 


Fel. IN| view their Camp, and compt the Enemy. 
Cla, Such a SÞY is quickly ſpy'd : 
| tear thy danger, 
Fel. 'I was Wiſdom put out PoLYPHEMO's Eye; 
That Mountain of ſwoln Pride. 
Come (R1tratoro) by thy Maſters (ide. 
tif, Lear thy Anger : 
Thou teli'it it in this AuDLENCE ; would'{t go hid : 
Points 10 the SpiRator: 


They, teitit ZELiDAauRa : Then / 'm chid. 


Gen, What AuDIENCE ? The Man dreams— 1 go with thee, 
Kif. Yes , Let my Fellow go; and | will be 

Thy L£1DGE& here. Flo Sir, let me beg the Honour — 

Fel. By no means (FLORANTEo : ) Wait upon her 

Fair Majeſty. Fear is ro we unknown : 

And mine 's a B/ineſs belt pertorm'd alone. 


A fide. 
Cla. (| think noleſs, and hide my fear in vain 
Under tie i/ence 08 ray Virgin ſhame. ) 


Fel, *Ti. Fear, makxcs Mortals peep through their diſguiſe : 
Unſeen , ws 3} tiirid Our Perſon through their Enes, 
Come, RiFaLuKk. 2.Ff, Notl, one of courſe Earth 
Cox, with KixGs ? ASlaveof Daigbil Birth ? 


X 2 
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1 renounce Honeſty, I pray your Grace 
Chuſe a new Fool, and tye that to the PLace, 


Cla. Leſs of the Lover than the Brave it ſhows, 
Thy ſelf ro ſuch wild danger: to expoſe, 
Let common Soldiers hazzard in this kind : 
«YALOuR, Within due bounds , ſhould be confin'd. 


Fel. If known, I would not fear an Hoaſt of Men, 
Though Arm'd with Fire and Horrour ; March on, then, 
Davxgers | court, and all that Dangers brings : 
<« For Bullets bear a Reverence to Kings. 


Trumpets. 
A March, 
EX xewoit. 


Sound R__ and Drums , and Emter Ze'idaura, Claridoro, 
Roſelinda, and Soldiers. 


Zel. Now, CLakiDoRo, on Arabia» Mould 
We tread, and have the Enemy in view. 

Clar®. Since ſo much Beauty fights thy Cauſe, be bould 
To write ; I Camt, was | ck , AND D1D SueDuE, 


Zel. Not Love, but Hozowr, made me March thus far. 
A Queen's it is, and not a Womaan's War. 

If I o'recome , I'll ſcorn them, as I live : 

* I'wo Vittories; to Conquer, and Forgive , 

* Os ground that's hard , "tis ealie ground to win : 

© But feer, which tread upon the ſoft, link in, 


Clar** THE Caust I never ZELiDaAuRA fſcann'd, 
It muſt be good which chow doſt take in hand : 

And , doubt the Conqueſt , where thou preſent art , 
No more, than whether I ſhould rake thy part, 
Whoſe Services are Debts ro thee ; and when 

Thou lctc'{t me gay thee one , that one grows ter. 
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Thy heav'nly force is unto we ſo known , 

That, though great A A RS in SOL's bright A 1 

I ch' adverſe Camp ; I ſhould not fear the day : —_ 
For Beaur ſtole one's Sword, the other's Ray, 

Bur, for thy pardon — That, may ſpared be : 

What greater Death , than to be /car»'d by thee ? 


Emtey a Captain bringing Felt»brayo in the Habit of « Coun- 
trey Boor or Clown, 


Capt. Madam, This Clown, who ſeems a Sev, 
| bring before thy Majeſty : 
That thou, from bi», maiſt draw, and know, 
The Strength, and Poſture, of the Fox. 


Zel. Whom (ce 1? Is't not FELISBRAVE ?7 
"Tis Anger, and not Love, did grave 

His Viſage here ; and my Revenge's Eyes 

Have bick'd him out of his obſcure Diſgniſe. 


Ref. A SPY thou well might'ſt think him , feel, 
He hath his Caſſock lin'd with Steel, 

A GENTLEMAN, at leaſt, by ths, 

Zel. No, no, a Clown I'm ſure he is. 

Speak for thy ſelt , art thou not oze ? 

Fel, A Clown in my Attire alone. 


Zel. In one thing more (*rwixt we and you ) 
Thou ſleep'ft ro One, and wak ft to 7 wo. 


Fel. Me, does your Worſhip know ? Zel. Atlaſt , 
For there is a diltance vaſt 

Betwixt a CLown's T ongwe, and his 41rd : 

And his Faith is hard to find. 


X 2 Fel. 
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Fel. Diſſembling words , and little faith , 
Boaſt, they CouRTLyY Vices are; 

« Nothing more CLowN1s is, than wrath ; 
« And Kevenge, that none will ſpare. 


Wade not in dowbts too far, th' effe&t 
Of which, is bitterneſs, and 7» : 

« For (let me tel] you) to ſuſpeR, 
*1ls, a kind of ſi-eping too. 


Do not wake JzaLous ; For, indeed, 
'Tis courteows baſeneſs , and no other. 

Nor borrow , of thy Clowmſh reed , 
The MALICE, that, is us'd to cover. 


He never fled, who wheels aboxt : 
And He, who (born for higher Ends) 
Did beft , when he hay under dou: ; 
Gallantly his Faith defends. 


And He, whoſe w-rthinev'ry thin 

(In ch I will appealto L AKK A) 
Proclaims him not a perfect King , 

Deſerves not to-love ZELIDAURA, 


Zel. CLows, or Sr, or what thou wilr, 
Think not r' appeaſe me thou art able: 
For juſtifying a known Guilt , 
With omen is impardonable. 


Aloud, 
Tell me (Lab'ring-Man) how ſtrong 
Is CLARIDIAN A? Fel, Hear — 
Aſide, 


ACQt..III, 


/ Heavens ! how it thunders Vengeance from her Tongue ? 


Yer ſtj1l 'tis 17#5c% to my Ear, ) 


ARAEglA 
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Aloud. 
ARAEZ1A being reduc'd ty her obedience, 
She hath ewo Armys of old Soldiers , 
Beat to the Trade of WAR ; valiant, and diſciplin'd ; 
In ſuff 'r:»g , noble ; andin ating , bold : 
The GoDDEsSE-QueEN (whoſe Beamty doth eclipſe 
The brighteſt luſtre of the m2:d-day Swun ) 
Comes tor the GENERAL , and in her alone is 
Narc159us joyn'd wi:hSor; Mars with ADoxts., 


From a Sphere, crown'd with plumes (like Summers Clouds 
When the Day feels a Light'ning before Death , 
Or Garde:s in the -4:r ) 

Arm'd with a heav'nly A ger, ſhe diſcovers 

In THsT1s Body great ACHILLES's Soul, 

Her Sword cuts more than all choſe of her Army ; 
Her B:auty more wttorious , then her Sword : 
For where's the life ſo ſure that Love can pick 

No hole init, which would not ſoon ſurrender 
Ir felt into her hands, without more ſtrite, 

To ſue out a new grant to be a lite! 


With gallant grace ſhe traverſes the Field. 
Upon a Horſe , that pays the vanity , 
Intus'd into the By; by his fair Burthen , 
With mettle , and with motion that Keeps time : 
His ſ#sfczeſs calls him Da&r , his iriking fire 
A THuNDER-20LT, his colour and his gate 
Majeſtick Swan. Like a S$41P under /«:/, 
Toſling the foams up, proudly hedoth go, 
With '/lumes for Streamers, ARGOS1k of Snow, 


Zel. Withgreat LaToNa's Off-ſpring do not brag , 
Leaſt thou be turn'd t' a weeprng ſtone, 
Say, 'tis a fine fore-handed Nag , 


That hath his paces every one ; 
And 
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And lacks (todo a thouſand pranks) 
Only, to have been foal'd on BeT1s Banks, 


Here 's trapping out a Horſe withal my heart, 
Why, 'twould make o»e his Bridle break : 
SNOW,SHIP,SWAN,STREAMERS, THUNDERBOLT,andDART? 
Troth, go but one ſtep more , and make him ſpeak, 


A Deſcr:ption call'ſt thou this ? 
In blank Verſe" (of all four lame) 
With equal 7 ropes, and Emphaſis, 
To Cry a Beaſt up, anda Dame ? 


Fel. Her Beauty then ſhe __y along : 
And that's ten thouſand Graces ſtrong. 


Zel, Flat jealowſie in my Face hurl'd ? 
(The greateſt Clown'ry this i' th* world ! ) 
If, chat, I brought, 1by did throw ; 

Shall I catch th he throws me? No, 


Ler CLARIDIANA come ; 

With her, her Beauty, and her FeL1SBRAVE ; 
In ev'ry thing I'll her o'recome : 

Ev'n in ths: too, that leſs of vain I'll have. 


Back, FEL1SeRAVO ; put into each Troop 
As much of Courage, as I hope to qaail : 

To whom thy Fear, and not thy Love, thall ſtoop , 
AndI, by Force, not Beauty, will prevail. 


Thou art my Pr:s'ner (fooliſh Man) 
Conguer'd by putting this ſhape an. 
But 'tis not thou ſlate pay me: 'Tis my boaſt, 
To pay my ſelf, that which to me thou ow'ſt. 


| Fight 


— nn om EIS An 
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Fight well to day : Since thou doſt love 
CLAKIDIANE, 
Let not T wan 
Thee reprove ; 


One Woman call thee Coward, t' other 
Twit thee with perfidiow LoveR, 


Bur, ths I'll fay ; had I lov'd thee, 
Thou would'ſt.not thus have uſed mee : 
Nor durſt have ated ſuch a valiant Sin , 
As unto Me UNGRATEFuL to have bin. 


Fel. Madam, how high an obligation 
This lays on me, and on my paſſion / 
A Servant now, that takes no \Vages of thee : 
But Loves Tate (why ? ) ouly ro love thee. 


In the hearing of the ref, 


— Hear me, ZELIDAURA— Zel. Turn 
This Fellow back ro his own Camp : 
And (with my glitr'ring Bands ) though theſe Woods burn, 
Though, on cheſe plains, my numbers ſtrike a damp. 


Tell Fri1SeRAvo,; CLariDoRst, and /, 
Without or MaRs , or SoL, their Pow'rs debie, 


Aſide. | 
Fel. Ev'n her Anger, O! how (weet! 
I hope my ſelf yet, at her Feer 


To proſtrate /ittory— But no, 
To Her, 


Her Eyes will ſnatch it firſt — 1 go. 
Set thy People in Array. 
Zel, This, CLarIDoRo, is thy day. 


Clar®. 
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Clar*. Where thou art, all thi»gr muſt go well. 
Zel, Sound an Alarum. Fel, ! ole my Kell, 
T:r1evipet: 4 4: f He, 
Exeunt, 
Enter General with bis $1016 fawn, 


Gen. Bloody perdintgs Fyran eng 2 he, 
Grim War, thar / j'# 16 VWlith f 4 C700 ihe way 

To rh” f:-ſe 1n Tice , WE. :; "ee ,ildortiuls broke, 
And 1ron ©C2pret plac'd in b.4.d of Clay 


Birb-row Trade, fomrmurd ati vain, 

To ſpur the fiery Co. 2ſrr5 of pain Death, 
As il {ime flagg'd, as it to br 9uzare 

Were not Diſeaſe enough to {top our Breath, 


But, though tho (WAR) art dire, art full of dread; 
There 1s a Fexd more dire, more dreadiul far , 

When BEAuTY's bloody Flag (hang'd out ard ſpread 
In Virgins Cheeks) Subs Aon a Reernfal War. 


Love, let me rather be a rough-hand's Prize, 
Than the ſofs Captive of 19ſulting Eyes, 


Enter I{ifaloro with his Sword drawn. 


Rf. They March to ſhock theſe Gi-ls, ſome ſmall it now 
Wou!d Lids of Marchpane call, Caeſars of Snow. 

Gen. Why, Rifaloro, Went'ſt not with Him, 7 hou ? 
* [is not well done to fail thy Duty ſo. 


To jeſt out fnl's is an wncomely thing. 
Rif. C1 I (that from the Trqan BruTns fpring) 
Tha: vav':r great B7ood, I have much Bloc I jpzl, 
Re wanting to the Huff, to the Punt!.l 
Of Honvuur ? Being of the Mount: too, 
In which the HEcuLEssEs always grew ? 
Gen. 
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Gen, Art thou a BRiTToON then ? Rif. 5o brags each one 
T hat would write Geztleman , when he is none, 
This 4ay thall ſez the King high on my ſcore ; 

For, ſuch an boneſt Man is RiFALORE, 

So faithful to his Maſter, that a Trim 

Hap of Mufortuxe might be made of him. 

And (ſee the fare which (till atrends upon it! ) 
The /cwvy Poet , giving each a SONNET , 
Leaves only m2: without— But, by the fa::h 

Of a MAHuMETAN , (ince th: he hath 
Provok'd meto't , upon his skirts I'll fir : 

Damme all his Matter, *cauſe in Verſe *tis writ : - 
And, indehance of the TRIPLE Tukts, 
Promote a Law, importing, that, to bee, 

Or not to be, a PotrT ; ſhall ſuffice 

To prove, paſt doubt, one is not, or is , wiſe. 


Gen, Stand, RIFALO&O, to thy Arms : The Drums 
Do beat a Charge, and FEiisBRAvo comes, 


Rif.. St. whom invoke they ? Gen. M1 A RS, the God of Wars. 
R:if. St. GEORGE for Us, the Garter'd EnglifhMars. 


£ xennt. 


Enter Marching at one Door Claridiana, 44 with an Arr y, Drums 
and Files, and her ſclf in the Reare with a Truncheon , and Fe- 
lisbravo by her fide ; At the other Door Zelidaura im hike manner, 
with Claridoro before her all Armed, 


Cla. Valiant ARABIANS, let theſe barb'rous Troops 
(Men built to ſerve) their bending Forcheads yield : 
As, with a fierce Sourh Wind, an Army ſtoops 
Of drowſie Popp'es ina barren field. 


Ze!, Food for your Steel brave Sons of Tartar ) 
Let theſe {oir Peaſants of Arabia be : 

For, ill can brook the g/11t'r1ng of a Swo'd, 

A Countrey only tamous for - Bird, 


Cla. 
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Cla. In our contention now, not Mars, ; 
But Cuy1D is the God of Wars, 
And (turn'd to tears) thy proud diſdarn | 
Puts Love in Arms , makes HEA v'N complain. 


If thy coming be to wrin 

From me the famous Perſzan King ; 
Though I do love him , I eſteem 

From thee t' have got him, more than him, 
For, 'mongſt my  /ories , 1 leſs prize 

My Conqueſt, than thy Hut and CRYEs, 


Zel. Topull this fick/e Prince from thee , 
Is Honour, and not Love, in me : 
For, with ſo falſe a Lover, know , 
I'f part at all times to a Foe. 


To give to biw, no haxdI bring ; 
But feet, on both your necks to print : 
For, in my greateſt Conquering, 
And utmolt of er5ampbing in 't, 


Having firſt puniſh'd his [nconſtancie , | 
For more Revenge , Ill after give him Thee. 


Offers to Charge and Felisbrayo throws bim(elf 


at hey Feet. 


Fel. ZEtlinauRa, hold thy Hand : 
Conquer not twice a Man unmann'd, 
She needs not Weapons , that is farr : 
He needs not Death , who hath deſpair. 
Already , of thy generous Feet 
I kiſs the yoak, In the moſt ſweet 
And glorious Cauſe of Love , let my life owe 
To me, the divine choice to loſe it ſo. 


A —— 
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Zel. Riſe , hence, begone , I will not have thee dye 
At thy Elettion , nor in Courtelie , 
Bur, by my Fauchion : Not, like F8LIsSBRAve, 
Not, my devoted, but my conguer'd Slave. 


Cla, Stay, Traitor, where thou art : Reveng'd I'll be 
Both on the proud, and on the humble: THEE 

ll conquer, and forget ; and both your Hearts 
(Transfixt with other , than with am'rous Darts) 
Under my vext feet trample— Rf. Well plaid, Girls : 
Maſiiffs of [vory! Dragons of Pearls. 


Fel. I'll have no Battail. (a. The whole Earth a Lake 
Of Bloed, and Scene of Horrowr , I will make. 


Rif. O how Str Poll, my Grandfire would cry ('S Bears! ) 
Kings and Yueens feen together by the Ears ! 
Well, there 's no flinching now ; my ſtrengths I ſummon :; 
To ſce the /aſt Man bern and the left omar. 


Zel., Sound, Sound a Charge, Cla, Lock with the Foe.- 

Fel. Hold— Clay . Charge them home— But,the Heav'»s (loe!) 
Raſh the Clouds open. Rif. Monſieur Jove 
Throws (thand'ring ) 'twixt them his ſtee! Glove. 


Sound Dru:r.s and Trumpets, and let Mars paſs over the Stage iu # 
Chariot drawn with Lyons, haviug in bis hand a fiery Lance, 


Mars. CLARIDIANA (ſecond Phenix of 

eArabia) and thou Tartarian Quttn 

(Ia whom alone pride is not folly) / 

Who ( General of Heav'n, and Earths Protettor ) 

Supprels'd the proud Rebellion of the Gyants 

In Phlegra's Plains : /, who in burning TxoY 

(Supplying the bold Greeks with fire and ſword ) 

Saw frighted Xanthrs (cud _ barks of (yndars : 
2 
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I, who (through Romes revenging fary) ſaw 

Of the great Carthage ſcarce one ſtone remaining 

For a dumb witneſs that ſhe once had been : 

1, who upon /berian Walls beheld 

Turbants tor Battlements , and Barb ry Mares 
Turn'd looſe into the Andalu/tan Corn : 

Now (a PEACE-MAKER) bring, not/ſigns of Wars, 
But Leag«es confirm'd with CharaReers of Stars. 


The Gods (who call you by a hid i-5pu/ſe 
To people the grave Temple , and waſt Grove 
Of the moſt chaſt beſt Goddeſs) know, the WoRLD: 
Has not a Prince deſerves ſo high perfettions : 

For Heav'nis ſtuck all o're with znjur'd Beanties. 

Tho, gallant CLARIDORO, Rule (as King) 
Great Tartar ; and FLORANTEO, thou 
Reign in the famons and the fair Arabia. 

For the moſt Valiant Knight, and perfe& Lover 
(Though ZELIDAURA know not hz, or will not) 
Let the Great KING of Perſia be Crown'd. 

Dmeens lay down Arms ; for (to make War on Beaſts ) 
From parnted Quivers, at your ſhoulders hung , 


Of Shafts a flying Squadron \will ſuffice, 


Diana's Nuns are coming to receive you, 
Their Heads with Olive, Flowers, and Lanrel bound. 
This, in the rolling chambers of the Spheres , 
The glorious Heptarchie of Heav'n ordains 
By a Lawalways j*/t, always invlable. 
Drums and Trumpets, 


Fel. Hold, MARS divine ; for thou (both Judge and Party) 
Envy'ſt my Flame? , whoſe object doth as far 
Outthine thy 41:ffreſs, as the Sun a Star ! 


Clar*, Stay, Soveraign MARS, I d rather be, than hve 
The whole Worlds Empire, ZELIDAURA's Slave. 


F los 
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Flo. I, from this ſentence, to thoſe Gods appeal, 
Who teel more love , or more compaſſion tee), 


Zel. Princes, reliſt not Heav's ; for ſtill ye may 
Love, without hope ; and that's the nobleſt way. 


Cla. I reverence it, and adore its Laws. 


Rif. A fooliſh ending ! Were 't not juſt 
(Into a Cloylter it they mft ) 

Heav'n for theſe Virgins, did reſerve 
Some portions , that they may not ſterve 
When they repext them ? And, muſt not, 
After their Dames the Dax;ſels trot ? 


Roſ. The Damſels ſtay, for viſible Example 
To a bad world, in which they area TemPLE 
And CLoYsTER to themſelves, meaning to live 
Not leſs auſtere, though leſs contemplative. 


Fel. I always /»v'd thee only, for L-ve's Cauſe 
Ard Joy , a glimpſe of Hope once bleſt mine Eyes 
Which on his A;car I may ſacrifice, 


Clar®. Thon, LEL1DAuRA, ſhalt ſtill guide the Helm : 
Whilſt / am ſtill. the Defender of thy Relm. 


To Claridiana, 
Fls. And thou ſhalt be ARaz1ta's 2neen, and mine. 
Ze'. © Virtues are Kingd 111 at Diana's Shrine, 
If ſo, then their Poſſeſſions greateſt call 
Who diſpoſſeſ; themſelves of All. 


Cla. Crown FLORANTEO. Soldiers, Thy Feet kiſles 
Crown Him, 


ARAZIA ; Live Crown'd with Bliſs, 


Live, 


- 
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Crows Claridoro. 


Live, CL.akidoko. Clar®, Cry 
Dye, CLARIDORO, dJe. 


The Temple opens. 


Cornets. 


Gen, The TEMPLE opes, the Azy rejoices, 
Gay Nymphs preſent ſweet Flow'rs and Voices, 


They ſing within, 
Live, Fair Ones, for your Selves , whilit the Men do 
Think it enough, if They may Dye for Ton. 


The Queens enter the Temple , from whence many Xympbs cone 
forth to receive them , and therein let Diana appear. 


Zel. I, born was, for my Self alone. 
Cla, The Altar now ſhall be my Throne, 


Clar*. My Love doth no reward pretend. 


Flo. My torment ne're will have an end. 


Fel. *To Love oNLY To Lovy, is Love 
« T jke that w' are /ov'd with from abeve : 
<« He that hopes, no Love doth bear, 

Clar*. Then what ſhould be, that hopes not, fear ? 


Rif. It remains now— Gen. What now remains ? 
Rif. That the Magmfick Por give 
Some Thirty Mannours all with large Demains 
Amongſt the Ators upon which to live , 
And do in any Caſe declare 
That A/l our Worlhips Coſen Germans are. 


Gen, 
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Gen, What a Conceipt of a ſtale date ! 

Rif. S1R (for now Men ſay not, STATE) 
Here endeth the PLay | 
Ot for Ever and Aye ; 
Tiring Female and Male, 
Without a Marriage inthe T ayle ; 
And ths: it doth git 
By being Penn'd withont Wit. 


FINIS 
Of the Dramatick ROMANCE 
© 


F 
To LOVE only to LOVE. 


Immediately upon pronouncing the laſt words, the Temple or Throwe aſcended to 
the Place where it was before (v1 the wpper Tower of the Caſtle) andin 
it Zelidaura and Claridiana ſeated on either (ide the —_— » alſo ſome 
X'ymphs z and at the ſame time (Trumpets aud Drums Sounding) the two 
Armies went Marching off at ſeveral doors , the Comedy ending there ; 
and the Feſtival in a Dance , after the manner of a Tournament by 


The Lady Mary Guſman , 
The Lady Anne Sandi, 

T he |. ady Margarite Zapata , 
The Lady Magzgarite Tavara , 
The Lady Mary Cutinio, 
The Lad) Frances Tavara , 


All Armed in Meus Apparel , and the Dancebeing ended all the Inſtruments 
Sounded ont at once. 


—— 
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BOBLBOBBADRPRALHRS 


FESTIVALS 


OF 


Aranwhez. 


The Site of Aranjuez, 


R ANJUVHEZ 1s the Recreation ot 
the Kings and Queens of Spain , One 
and Twenty Miles from Madrid, the 
Court thereof ; a Sear, which makes ir 
credulity even to believe ones Eyes , the 
more ſcen, the more wondered at , and 
which in its natural limplicity., would 
rather have ſcorn'd, than admitted of 
Art, had not the Greatneſs of the 
Owners made it beholding to them for what was impoſſible , 
adorning it not only with a ſumptuous Building (which. not 
exceeding the proportion of a Fila, or Ou———_ de 
erves 
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ſerves the Name of a Pallace-Royal) but alſo with tranſcen- 
dent Culture, in which there is a conſtant variety ; what in the 
Luxuriancy of its Gardens, what in the Gallantry of its Mea- 
dows , which, for Flowers, Birds, and Plants, leave nothing to 
be admired in the ſtrangeneſs of the moſt remote Provinces ; 
(that being there common, which is ſingular in evety of thera ;». 
and What in the efcellency of its Groves, which, peopl'd with 
all manner of Game, ard Beauty , excuſe no Royal Enter- 
tainment. 


The Fields of Aranjuez. 


He leaft of irs Beauty is under the Chatge of two the 
moſt celebrated Rivefs of Caſitlez; Xarama, which 
dilated rhrough the Fields hereof , begins their Fer- 
tility, and with a gentle Plain, Crown'd with Corn 

and Fruits, draws the firſt reſpec ro the Majeſty of its Maſter, 
defended by that reſpe&, berter than by the watching of ſo 
numerous Guards ; (for, in ſo vaſt Limits, in vain would be the 
Care of many,it they were not kept by the veneration of All, ) 
the Courage of the Bulls thereof giving the ſecond eſtimation 
ro the Borders of this River, which (civil to Tagw) retires it 
ſelf, leaving to him the upper and nearer place, and afterwards 
Duty more than Cuſtom carries it to joyn with him , making 
him greater , not more beautitul, 


The Garden of the Iſle. 


His Seat (which will always ſeem an Hyperbole to the 
Eat, and a Deception to the Eye, Cring only uſed 
the two beſt Moneths (ſerving the other ten, only 
fot a cotnplaint tb as tnany as behold it, that it ſhould 

lye fallow the reſt of the year) contains amongſt many other 

Miracles of arctiiy a Garden , Which Tagi« ttabraces with 

two 


py 
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two Currents, ſometimes in ſuſpence, ſome times haſty, ſha- 
ping it ag Iſle , and ſerving it fora Wall , over which the Trees 
are one way delightful Battlements , another, they are flow'ry 
Margents, Amidſt the intricacy of the matted Hearbs, of the 
Galleries of Flowers, of the Meandrian Wildernefles, of 
the diverſified Plats, of the Cryſtal Fountains (Competitors 
in Plenty and Novelty) there is reſerv'd a moſt beautiful Space, 
which hath the openneſs of a Market-place , and wants not the 
pleaſancne(s of a Forreſt. This the Queen made choice of ts 
Celebrate therein (with the greateſt Magnificence that any Age 
hath ſeen, boaſt what it will the Kowan Oftentation ) the 
happy Birth-day of Our Soveraign Lord the King , tbe Seven- 
teenth Year of his flouriſhing Age, and the Second of his moſt 
bleſſed Reign, 


One of the greateſt things of which is compoſed the Majeſty 
of the Kings of Spain is, the Splendour of their Court, in 
which they do more ſurpaſs the other Princes of the World , 
than even in having under their Command ſo many Kingdoms ; 
and the chief Point of this Splendour conliſts in that of their 
Maids of Honour , who, being Daughters of great Lords and 
Gentlemen , the veneration of all Men gives them new Au- 
thority , by themſelves preſerved in ſuch manner, that they 
find reſpe& apd applauſe wherever they appear: For there 
needs nothing elſe ro make it a Feſtival Show at any time, than 
that they will permit themſelves to be look'd upon. And now 
on this Occalion to Solemnize the Kings Birth-day , and Wait 
upon the Queen, they excell'd themſelves in bravery, both of 
Cloaths and Carriage. 


Theſe Repreſentations, which refuſe the vulgar Name of 
Comedies , and aſpire tothat of Opere , to deſcribe how they 
were performed by the Court (the Eclipſe, rather than Imi- 
tator, of the Ancient Stage , upon which /cely values it felf at 
this day) would require a better Pen than mine: But to ſtay 
to ſeek one could worthily Write it, were to Damme it to per- 

Z 2 petual 
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petual Silence , fince the moſt exact and elegant muſt claim a 
part in my difftdence : Anothers Command (not my Preſumprti- 
on) embarks me in this Narrative , though not witty, yer true ; 
and now I write it with jealoulie that I [hall wrong the Story : 
But nothing can ſet it torth like a punRual telling it. 


Many Circumſtances make me ſuſpitious of my ſelf, ard 
rwo amount to fear ; the poverty ot words to deſcribe the 
brave C loaths, which are diſtinguiſhable only by their Co- 
lours, and here all being reduc'd to Gold and Silver , that falls 
out to be rich , which a Revalation would have various * * * 


He Court was divided into two Squadrons, to make 

the Feſtivals diſtin& ; of the firſt the Queen was Cap- 

| tain , who with her Greatneſs render'd it worthy of 

her Selt ; and of the ſecond was Captain the Lady 

Leonora Pim:ntel , a Dame of a tranſcendent Wit, and who 

with that alone might promiſe her ſelf equality , if it had been 
pollible. 


The Fabrick of the Scenes. 


O Erect the Scenes for the Opera of Her Majeſty came to 
Araxjuez Captain Juli Ceſar Fontana, chief Engineer 

and Superintendent of the Fortifications of the Kingdom 

ot Naples, Son to that ſo celebrated Artichite&t of the Fabricks 
of Sextus Laintwe , and Artificer comparable with his Father. 
There was raiſed a Theatre of 150 Foot long, and 78 in 
breadth , and ſeven Arches on each fide with Pilaſters , Cor- 
nilhes and Battlements, of Dorick, Work, and on the top of 
thole certain Galleries with Balaſters of Gold , Silver , and 
Blew, which. compaſ6'd the whole, and the ſame ſuſteined 
ſeventy 
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ſeventy Maſſie Candleſticks holding white Wax Torckes and 
Tapers innumerable, with certain Pillars imboſs'd at the Corners 
0: them ten Foot high, upon which was taſteried a Canopy in 
imitation of a clear Night , when a multitude of Stars break 
out of a gloomy thadow , and upon the Stage , rwo Figures of 
a large proportion , which ſerved tor magmary Gyants ; and 
to correſpond with the Frontiſpiece, and by the Cornithes of 
the open Galleries , many Statues of Braſs, and pendant trom 
the Arches, certain Globes of Cryſtal, which made great 
Lights ; and round about Benches tor Gentlemen , with a moſt 
beautitul Rail ro Keep out the Common-people. In the midſt 
a Throne, upon which were the Chairs ot the King , and of 
the Princes Don Carlos, and Don Fernando, his Brothers : 
Below them again Foot-paces , on which Carpets with Cuthi- 
ons, tor the Ladies and Damſels. There was torm'd a Moun- 
tain of hfty foot broad , and eighty in circumference , which 
was made to ſplit it ſelf intotwo, and, though it was fo valt 
in bulk, yet one Man moved it with mucheaſe. Ir cover'd 
the Scene, and was of the ſame Do'ich Work, and it hadan 
Aſcent by many Steps to a ſpatious Cave , peopled with many 
wild Beaſts. What this Mountain hid ſhall be revealed, when 
we ſpeak of the Scenes, as they ſerved in their proper places of 
the Mark, 


The Subjet was the Glory of N:quea, notorious in the 
Books of »A mad, it was written for the height of the Courr, 
as knowing the little liberty which that aftords to the Muſes , 
and the great Caution wherewith theſe Virgins of Parna(/ns 
muſt there demean themſelves, the want of which knowledge 
occalions many abſurdities to thoſe Poets (how eminent ſoever 
in other reſpects) who have been bred far trom the ſeverity ot 


that School. 


The Feſtival was appointed for St. Philips Day , but the 
embroylment of ſo much Fabrick deterr'd it till #4#:c- Mondays 
by which time all was in perte&tion, Ar the ſhutting 1n - day 

apers 
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Tapers were lighted , equivocating Night. All took their 
places , who had leave to ſee , which was granted ſparingly. 
For as to have indulged a general Liberty , would have cauſed 
great confuſion, by the People that would have flocked from 
Madrid, ſo the Court-Attendance alone, of their Majeſties, and 
their Highneſſes,was enough, not t@ want Spetators \it that had 
been the thing ; ) = thoſe who came unlicenſed were not ex- 
cluded, leaſt fo juſtifiable an Ambition ſhould be condemn'd, 
as to delire to ſee Feſtivals prepared by fo great a Queen, in 
Honour of a King {o Glorious, and moreover their own. He 
being now out of Mourning for his Great Father, which he ob- 
ſerved (o religiouſly , that till the Year was over, even, the laſt 
Day , the birſt of his ſorrow. The Ladies and Damſels, then 
preſent at Aranjwes. , hil'd both the Strado's, the one the Coun- 
teſs of Olivarez., and the Lady Frances C lanit, Wite of Dor 
Balthazar de Zumiga, the Marchioneſs of Caſtel Rodrigo , 
and the Lady Margarita de Melo her Daughter , and the Coun- 
reſs of Barajas , the other, the Lady Jane of Arragon, and 
the Lady Leonora Pimentel, Donna Anna Bazan, Donna 
Maria Lande (chief Mother of the Maids) the Lady Aſar- 
garitade Tabara, and the Counteſs of Caſtro Duennas, 3, e. 
Widows of Honour, 


The beginning of the Feſtival. 


Noiſe of Trumpets and Sackbuts gave the Sign , when 

A the King and his Brothers came forth to take their Seats , 
and preſently entered upon the Stage many Violins , and 

with them the Court Dancing-Maſter , and (the Minſtrels gi- 


ving ſcope to their Inſtruments) ewo doors flew open, and there 
b:gan a Gallant Maſcarade, 


The 
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The Maſcarade. 


"7 He firſt Couple that allied, Dancimg,was the Ladies Sophia 
and Luyſa benavides , in Hungartins of Cloth of Silver, 
clingcant with Azure, the Searns laid thick with Paſſemans 

of Silver, and two pair of Wings and Kirtles of the ſame ſtuff, 
the ſame Paſſemans covering all the ground , Sleeves of Cloth 
of Silver cut upon Azure , Qloth of Silver Mantles hanging on 
their Shoulders by three Roſes of Diamonds , many Jewels and 
Flowers in theit Head-Drefles, Pyramided in a Mountains of 
Plutnes of both Colours , black Masks, and white Torches. 

The Lady Maria Comtinio, and the Lady Catherine Velaſco, 
in the ſame Habit, fave that the Cloth of Silver was diſtin- 
guiſh'd with Orange ,; and in like manner the reſt of the Squa- 
drons, only differenced by the Colours, 

The Lady Anne Sande, and the Lady Margarit Zapata , 
Cloth of Silver Green, 

The Lady Leonora Gnſman , and the Lady Anna Maria de 
Guevara, Cloth of Silver Carnation. 

The Lady Maris de T abora, and the Lady Conſtanza de 
Rybeyra, Cloth of Silver White. 

The Lady Lmyſ« Carilio, and the Lady eAnna Maris 
de Acunia , Cloth of Silver Black and White, 

There Enterings were moſt ſprightly , the Knots of the 
Maſcarade with graceful Novelty : They Danced it to the 
admiration of all , and howbeit theſe Ladies were of different 


uadrons , t in giving a moſt Illuſtrious Beginning 
wr. ortdrg ors ay Maſcarads, and in the ſame 
Habits , accompanied by the Major-Dows's and Mothers of 
the Maids , or Dwenia's , fate themſelves down upon their re- 
ſpective Strads's, 


The 


-— ——Ooees 
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The Chariot of the River Tagus. 


Second time the Mufick of the Minſtrils gave notice of 
AAcanoter Novelty, and through a wide Arch entered a 
Cryſtal Charive , Crown'd with Lights and variety of 
Bovghs, and therein many Nai:4-s, and Napean Nymphs, 
Clad after the manner of the Countrey, and (ſeated in a 
Throne) the River 7 agus, repreſented by the Lady AMarga- 
rita de Tavora, Menma to the Quecn, and her Habit was 
this, a Caſſack of Blew Tynſel , and a Mantle of the ſame 
water'd, and Silver Ribbons, alio embroyder'd over with 
Silver Snakes, the Sleeves of Blew Sattin ilath'd, and drawn 
through with Cloth of Silver, a bunch of Plumes White and 
Blew, andthe Mantle [liding from the Shoulders, but held by 
three Roſes of Diamonds, and a Garland of Flowers upon 
her Head ; ſhe deſcended from the Chariot, and mounted the 
Stage , attended-by the Nymphs , and, in the name of the cir- 
cunijacent Fields , welcomes the King , rendring His Majeſty 
many humble Thanks for gloritying them with His Preſence, 


The Chariot of April. 


He Mulick return'd, through another oppoſite Arch en- 

rered in a Chariot the Month of Apr:/, uther'd by the 

Sign Taurns , With all thoſe Flowers that make him the 
the Spring of the Year , and with as much Light as might make 
him the Years Morning ; and from the top (repreſenting him, 
and that ro the advantage) the Lady Franſciſca de 7 abara 
( Merina to the /ifanta) with a Caflack and Mantle of rich 
Cloth of Silver Carnation, ſew'd with Roſes, wrought by 
hand, or ſevera! Colvurs, and Sleeves quilted with Roſes, 
and a Veil ot Silver, a Head-drels of Roſes, a Sphere of Plumes, 
Crown'd with Flowers, and the Mantle held upon the Shoulders 


by 
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by three Roſes of Diamonds : He drave his Chariot into the 
Theatre ir felt , and there (having firſt ſaluted the River) with 
modelt aſſurance repeated certain Stanza's of much Wit and 
ſharpneſs, and pronounced with more , giving a new Soul to the 
Veries (now the ſecond time excellent ) and, without danger of 
Flattery , due Praiſes to the King and his Brothers, Apri/ and 
1 agus accompanied with their Nymphs retired themſelves. 


The Flight of the Eagle. 


Ime paſs'd over the Stage upon an Eagle of Gold , repre- 
| ſented by the Lady Antoma de Acunia , who by way of 


Prophecy , in Elegant Verſes, reminded His Majeſty of 
the Glorious Deeds of His Anceſtors, and warm'd his torward 
Courage with ſo great Examples and delires to imitate them, ani- 
mating him to follow their generous ſteps, already well advanced 
in by his Illuſtrious Beginnings. Propos'd to him, that lince 
Africk, Enrope, and America, reſpeted his Banners , he would 
make Aſia fear them, diſuſed for ſo many Ages paſt to Chriſtian 
Arms, which now began to receive at the Sound of his Name. 
Thank'd him for his early Valour , and the great Anticipation 
upon his Age, having already Reign'd in One Year many Cen- 
turies , ſerved by two Miniſters of State, ſo zealous of his 
Glory, and of the Splendour of his Aions, of whoſe Vir- 
tues and Profoundneſs the moſt ample Relation might ſavour 
ſomething of Aﬀe&ion and Love, but nothing either of Flat- 
tery or Errour. The accurateneſs of the Stanza's could not 
complain of being diſcompos'd one jot in the Acting , nor did 
the tew Years of the Lady Antonia apprehend the leaſt ſcruple 
in the World to repreſent Time. The Eagle aſcended above 
the whole Fabrick ot the Theatre with an Artifice ſo well dif- 
ſembled , that the Flight was ſeen all the while , bur not how it 
was done. She vaniſh'd ; at the inſtant, on the top of all the 
Fabrick , the Trunks of three Trees open'd, and three Nymphs 


appeared Singing : They were the Lady ary of Arragon 
Aa (Maid 
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( Maid of Honour to the Queen) and the Lady Marianas de 
Hos , and the Lady /ſab:lla Salazar, of Her Majeſties Cham- 
ber. The Artifice of the Scene, and the Greatneſs of Voices, 
might have ſerved tor Ornament and Credit ro another Royal 
Feſtival. They ended the Ditty ro the notable admiration of 
All , the Trees did ſhur themſclves, and the Lady Wary Guſ- 
men, Daughter of the Conde of O/ivares, enrered through a 
Wood, her Habit a Mantle of Damask of Gold Green, trim'd 
with Gold and Silver , and linle Peaſe-Cods with Pearl in them. 
a Velvet Hungarlin of the ſame colour laced long ways with 
Paſſemans oft Gold Embroidery, a Green Monerz with a 
Green Feather caſt over full of Diamonds and Pearl, and a Bow 
and Quiver embroider'd with Gold and Silver hanging at her 
left ſhoulder. She ſpake the Prologue, vulgarly call'd the Loa 
(5. e, the Praiſe, ) which the Adtted to the Speftators, and 
they ail gave it to her, ſuch was the life, aſſurance, and grace, 
wherewith ſhe pronounc'd it : She propos'd the Argument , 
begg'd no Pardon according to the vulgar cuſtom , Attention 
ſhe did, and with great reaſon they gave it her. The Harmony 
of all the Muſick, and the Voice of the whole Auditory thank'd 
her with one conſent , upon the ſtrength of which Plaudit, the 
Comedy did (as well it might) venter boldly m : The Seric: 
whereof was in this manner. 


The Comedy. 


N the firſt Scene entered Darine!/, Squire to Amadis, who 
notified to Dames (a Shepherd of Tegus) the Occaſion 
that obliged his Maſter to tread thoſe Fields ; He recounted to 
him his famous Aftions, his Adventures, and that * * * which 
was Miniftred unto him by the Inchantment of N;quea,opprefs'd 
by the Arts of Aneſftarax, the hated Lover of her beanty , 
for whom the Magiian Alqzile (her Uncle) reſerved her. 
The Squire reciprocally informed himſelf from the Shepherd 
rovching the Borders of that River , whom the Swain _= 
teauity 


O_o I—_ 
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reouſly anſwer'd , and paid his Narration with another of the 
Preparations there made upon ſo great an Occafion , as to cele- 
brate the Birth-day of their King, The Squire was repreſented 
by the Lady Gnevara of the Queens Chamber , in a brave 
Suit of Cloaths, a Sword girded to her, a Hat witha toſſing 
Feather , and Roſes of Diamonds , the Shepherd, by the Lady 
Bernarda de Bilbao of the Chamber of the /»fant«, in an Hun- 
garlin, and Smock-coat Green and Silver, Budget of Cloth of 
the ſame, the Action and Bravery of them both not yielding 
to the proudeſt Competitors : A Quire of Sirens were heard to 
Sing. Tagw liſtens from his Spiere of Cryſtal, who deſpiling 
to be a River hath the Ambition of a Sea, 


Amadis Enters, 


Trumpet Sounded, and following the Ecchoes thereof, 
they entered among the matted Trees : Preſently came 
out, as amuſed at the Noiſe of the ſame, that Knight of 
the Burzing Sword, He was repreſented by the Lady 1ſabells 
of Arragon , joyning the Mettle of Amads to the Beauty of 
Niquea: Her Habit, Braces of Cloth of Silver Carnation and 
Black , with Embroideries of the ſame, a Souldiers Caſſack 
with the ſame trimming , Armour of burniſh'd Silver neatly 
Filed , the Claſps and Studs thereof of Gold, and the Murrion 
Crown'd with a Mountain of Plumes, a Mantle of Cloth of 
Silver hanging at the Shoulders, and a Sword girded to her, a 
Dwarf attended her , who carried the Inchanted Shield (which 
was Don Michael Sopilio) who ſucceeded Bonams in the repu- 
tation of Littleneſs, and he was ſheath'd in an old faſhion Suit, 
Black and Silver. 

Amadu found upon the Trees various Inſcriptions , which 
put him into a contuſion, and (aſſaulted by Sleep) demanded 
quarter of the fatigue of the way , bur (his Spirit complain- 
ing of the faint reliſtance made by his Fleſh) whilſt he was yet 
awake he was ſcandaliz'd to imagin himſelf aſleep, and quite 
Aa 3 overcome 
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overcome at laſt (as he that is never ſo much a Lover remains 
a Man for all that, and cannot pur off Mortality) did ſtay 
himſelf at a Rock , then came- forth Nyght , repreſented by a 
Portugal Black-moor Maid , anda moſt excellent Singer, Maid 
to the Queen, Clad in a whole Kirtle ot Black Tattaty, pow- 
der'd wich Stars of Silver, and a Mantle falling trom her 
Shoulders , thick wrought with the ſame Stars — 
*. + + + 

In a reſplendent Cloud deſcended Aurora , reprefented 
by the Lady Mary of Arragen, Clad in a Hungarlm', and 
Smock-coat , of Gold Cloth lin'd with Carnation, and 
thick embroidered with Pearls, and a Mantle of Cloth of 
Silver powder'd with the ſame , who, admirably Singing, accu- 
ſed in Amadi the humaniry of Sleep, and that in him alone 
were join'd amorous Thoughts and drowlie Eyes ; ſhe remem- 
bred him how he had both his Glory, and his danger near, 
and. how this ſleeping diſcredited as well his Love as hrs Soldier- 
ſhip. Night perſever'd to ſuſpend him in his Lethargy the Mor x- 
zng pleaded hard to bring him to himſelf, Nrght confels'd her 
ſelt yanquilh'd , and fed, the Morning was victorious, and 
Amadis awoke ; the in the ſame. Cloud, and with the ſame 
Mulick , returning to Heaven, Awzads departed in Queſt of 
the Inchanted Wood , and at -his- coming to the Rock , heard 
variety of voices, which in the high Galleries of the Theatre 
divided themſelves into tour Quires each oppolite to other , 
which were tormed by the Kings Chappel , with divers Inſtru- 
ments, ſome Guitars, ſome Flutes and Sackbuts, others The- 
orbo's , others Viols and Lutes. One Quire ſung , and fer 
before him Dangers, another infuſed into him Reſolation , 
now thi diſanimated him , now encouraged him ihat ; and the 
wavering Knight liſten'd ſometimes to the horrours of the In- 
chantment , ſometimes to his own Valour : In' the end, after a 
Battail of Doubts, he proy'd the Conquerour of them , repre- 
ſented by the Lady {ſabella, ſo underſtandingly affefted with 
her part, that ſhe even thought her ſelf the Perſon ſhe Ated , 
and whipping out her Blade withal , claſping her ſelf cloſe to 


the . 


Feflivals of ARANWHETZ. 13 


the Shield , invaded the Rock wirh ſo generous a ſmartne(s, that 
It was all, Which it was poſlible for a Lady to do without diſ- 
compoling her ſelf. The Rock open-d, and there appeared a 
Pallace of a beautiiul Structure , andin the Portal thereof four 
Pillars of Thirty Foot high , which at the inſtant that Amads 
knock'd at the Gates ſank down to rhe Centre ſo ſwiftly,that the 
Eye could not overtake them. Four Gyants ſhew'd themſelves 
Arm'd with Breaſt plates and Murrions, who grew into Choler 
at. the raſhneſs of the Knight, and with threat'ning only pre- 
ſumed to carry the Victory. But Amadis , who had not the 
Name given his Sword for nothing , with the firſt flouriſhing 
thereot , and ſhewing them the Shield into the bargain , pur 
them all four to Coward-flight (for ſo the Books of Knighthood 
will have it: ) Repreſented theſe were by Donna Leonora de 
Lniros, Donna Luyſa Ortiz , Donna C:talina 4: Z irate, and 
Donna Tnes de Zamora , without obſerving the property of 
Gyants in being ugly and troubleſome, tor all thought them 
handſom and very good Company. Many Nymphs came onr 
with Flowers to put upon his Head, and with treacherous 
fawaings ſought to get him out of the Caſtle. He knowing 
their fal[hood, ſhew'd them the Shield , at which they fled, 
Lyons riſing in their places , into which they transform'd them- 
ſelves with ſuch natural ferceneſs, that true ones could not 
have ſtruck more terrour , and (ſceing the Shield) theſe likewiſe 
vaniſh'd : He aſcended by the Stairs untithe was ſtopt by this 
Inſcription ; 


This Myſterious two leav'd Door, 
Which the Hand of Heaven hath ſhut, 
None deſerves it open , but 

The Love that is 0n Earth moſt pure , - 
And the Sword that bet can cut. + 


Having read it, he paſs'd already viRtorious over the Theatre 


and place of Arms, carne to the Gates, which in = = | 
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ſtant flew open, and (all the variety ot Mulick joyning at 
once) preſented it ſelf the fair Scene of the Glory of Niquea, 
who was cypher'd in a moſt beautitul Sphere ot Cryſtal and 
Gold, ſo that the Roots and Walls thereof ſeemed rather one, 
than many Diamonds , veritying the Palace of the Sun which 
Ovid feigns , and in perſpective a high Throne, wherein was 
placed the Queen, who fare for the Goddeſs of Beauty , of 
whom Amads begg'd leave to dilinchant N1gques, reprelented 


| by the /»farta, ſeated upon the utmoſt Stair, and upon the 


other that were lower, (accompanying Her Majeſty and Her 
Highneſs) the Lady Anna Maria Manrique, the Lady Maria 
de Cardenas , the Lady Antoma de Acunia, the Lady Marga- 
rita de Tabara , the Lady Juana Boria, the Lady Iſabelle de Ve- 
laſco, Donna Iſabella de Salazar, Donna fre Pacheco, 
Donna Maria de Hos, and other Servants of the Chamber, 
who repreſented Nymphs, and at the Foot of the Throne was 
on his Knees Anaſterax , Atﬀted by the Lady Antoma de Men- 
doz.a, And the Habits are theſe. 


The Habits. 


Hat of the Queen a ſhort Petticoat and Kirtle of maſſie 

Tiſſue with Plate-Lace , three pair of large Skirts , and 

the formoſt down to the Hem of her Coat with Scallops , 
Scrolls written with Diamonds, and et on upon a perfum'd 
Jupe, French Sleeves flalh'd, and held together again with 
Buttons and Loops of Diamonds, a Head-dreſs of Silver Parl 
and Gold-ſmiths Work with variety of Plumes a Mantle of 
of rich Cloth of Silver plain, with three Conſtellations of 
Diamonds which inſured it to the Shoulder , falling gracefully 
over the back, and at her. Neck the Kings great Diamond , 
with the incomparable Pearl. 

That of the /»fant«, a Petticoat of maſlie Cloth of Silver 
Carnation with Scallops, trim'd with Silver Paſſemans and Black 
St1k , with a Sleeve of Necdie-Work , the Mantle of the -; 

Stuff, 
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Stuff, and to it three Booches of Diamonds, a Diamond 
c_ athwart , and her Head-dreſs of Gold-ſmiths Work and 
Roſes. 

That of the Lady 4»»u4 Maris Manrique, a Petticoat of 
Orange Colour Satin embroidered , with clingcant and flat 
Peaſe of Silver both upon the Field and Trimming, a Hungar- 
lin of Orange Colour Tatfaty open'd upon Cloth of Silver 
drawn through the Cuts , with four pair of Scallops Orange 
Colour and White , all ſprinkled with Flowers wrought with 
the Hand , round Sleeves of Cloth of Silver ſmooth , with the 
ſame Handy-work Flowers, a Mantle of maſſie Cloth of Silver, 
ſew'd with Flowers, and hanging by Roſes of Diamonds , the 
Head-Drefs of Diamonds and Pearls , with a Bunch of White 
Plumes. 

That of the Lady Maria de Cardenas , a Perticoat and Hun- 
garlin of a rich Gold Tabby Orange Colour imboſs'd with Sil- 
ver, a Cloth of Silver Mantle, with three Roſes of Diamonds, 
Plumes Carnation and White. 

That of rhe Lady Antonia de Acwnia, a Silver Petticoat 
Carnation , garniſh'd with Silver , and an Hungarlin of Black 
Velvel Lac'd long ways with Silver Paſſemans, a Mantle of 
Cloth of Silver wuh Roſes of Diamonds, and Plumes Carnation 
and White, 

That of the Lady Margarita de Tavare, a Petticoat and 
Hungarlin of Cloth of Silver Carnation , a Mantle of Cloth 
of Silver White-held by three Roſes of Diamonds, Plume Car- 
nation and White. 

That of the Lady Juan Forie, Petticoat and Hungarlin of 
Cloth of Silver Orange Colour, with Gathers Trimm'd with 
Silver, Cloth of Silver Mantle with Roſes of Diamonds, Plume 
Orange and White. 

That of the Lady Iſabells de Velaſco, Penicoar of Cloth 
of Silver Carnation , Hungarlin of Black Velver , with Silver 
Paſſemans, Mantle of Cloth of Silver , with Roſes of Dia- - 


monds. 
That + 
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That of the Lady Antonia d: Mendoza, Cloth of Silver 


Petticoat Carnation , Black Velvet Hungarlin Laced long ways 
with Silver Paſſemans , the Mode ſoori/# , a Turbant ot I yn- 
ſe] upon a Bonner of Black Velvet ſewn with Roſes of Diamonds 
and other Jewels, Plume Carnation White and Black, a Silver 
Embroider'd Belt, thereat hanging a Fauchion , an Africas 
Callack, called by thoſe People, an Albornos. 


The Fable proceeds. 


T the approach of Amads to the place where the In- 
| chantment appear'd diflolv'd , Anaftarax ſtood upon his 

Guard , and with deep tetch'd Groans complain'd of the 
violence of Fate, and of Heaven, that had given to Morral 
Man ſo great Valour as to that Adventure. eAmadss con- 
demn'd him to the torments of his own Jealoulie , and took N;- 
quea out of the Inchanted Caſtle. But foraſmuch as the Per. 
{ons here repreſenting , did exceed the greatneſs of the repre- 
ſented; therefore the Verſes in the Sequel did not obſerve the 
promiſe of the Hiſtory, but the reſpe& duz to the Aftors. And 
ſo when Amads with all courteous and lowly ſubmiſſions ima- 
ginable, endevoured to make N:iquea more ſenlible of his Love 
than of his Proweſs, ſhe (above all thoſe kind of Batteries) 
would not allow him in reward of his AﬀeStion , ſo much as to 
dare to place it upon her, heightening kis diftidences to ſo grear 
deſpair , that ſhe left them no ſafety bur in ſilence : And the 
Nymphs ſeeing the refined Love of Amads, told him, the 
Queen of Beauty received him into her protection ; and he 
(more proud to be a true Lover, than to be a ſucceſsful one) 
thank'd N:qu. 4 for her ſcorn, and the Goddeſs for her pity. 
Theſe Verſes were Penn'd with ſuch accurate Reſpect, that they 
deſerv'd to be pronounced by Her Highneſs, 


Here Ended the Firit SCENE : The Inſtruments Play'd, 
which were always in readineſs 10 fill up the 
Spaces, and the Second began thus <: 
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The Second SCENE. 


which (he preſented the Feſtival to the King ; when 

preſently the Squire and the Shepherd, ſtruck 

with admiration of what they had ſeen, hear the 
rattling of Chains, and grievous Lamentation with which 
Anaſtarax did bemoan himſelf from the Hell of Love ; and 
(imagining it was ſome new Inchantment) had not the courage 
either to advance, or ſtay where they were. Putting alide the 
Boughs with their hands, forth came the Lady Mary of eAr- 
ragon, and the Lady Frances Tabara, in ditterent Habits from 
the former , that ot the Lady Mary (who Atted eAlbida) 
Perricoat and Hungarlin of Cloth of Silver Graſs Green, laid 
thick with Silver Paſſemans, Cloth of Silver Mantle with 
Roſes of Diamonds, Plume White and Green : That of the 
Lady Frances (who Aﬀed Lurcano ) Petticoat of Cloth of 
Silver Primroſe Colour , with Embroidery of Silver and Gold 
both on the Field and Border, and a Hungarlin of Black Vel- 
vet uncut, Laced long-ways with Silver Paſſemans, a Sword 
and fprightful Har , the Brim turn'd up to the Crown, witha 
Black Plume faſten'd on with a Brooche of Diamonds. 

I advertiſed before , that this which the People would think 
ſtrange for a Comedy , and in Court is called an Invention or 
Op:ra, is not meaſur'd by the common Rules of a Play (which 
isa Fable all of one pu? is made up of incoherent variety ; 
of which the Sight got a better ſhare than the Hearing, and 
where the Comedy (if it may be caJl'd ſo) was ſuch to the Eye 
more than to the Ear. Lareavo painted forth (in rich, and no 
vulgar Verſes) che Pleaſures and Content of a Countrey Lite in 


general , and Albida deſcribed her Gardens as in the beauti:ul 
Bb Seaſon 


Nymph appearing came forth ſinging a Sonnet , in 
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Seaſon of May, then her Lover Lurcano imparted to her his 
amorous Paſſion mask'd in cautiouſneſs and fears, and Albida, 
not to favour him by doubting it, nor oblige her ſelf by be- 
lieving it, anſwer'd him according to the little heed ſhe gave 
unto other tolks rorments , living without any of her own : 
In this Dialogue (no leſs than in that of Amads and Nuquea ) 
the Author ſhew'd the Deceram with which Verſes ſhould be 
written for Ladies ; thoſe which they hear , diſcreet ; thoſe 
which they ſpeak, ſevere : Where , whatſoeyer is not deſpair, 
is preſumption ; all ſhould be Veneration , and nothing Love. 
It was ſaperexcellent, and (if it were poſſible) the Acting of it 
exceeded the Penning. 

Anaſtarax return'd to his Complaints, Curling the Knight 
of the Burning Sword with (0 hearty a good will , with ſo melt- 
ing a voice , with ſo doletul groans, that he adorned his pain, 
and the Lady Antonia Mendoza her Part, fo much , that no- 
thing was ever ſo applauded , or more worthy to be ſo. Al 
bids demanded of Darizel! the cauſe of thoſe Lamentations , 
but he was as ignorant thereof as her felt. In the mean time the 
howling went on, and the compaſſionate Albida had a longing 
delire to ſet Anaſtarax at liberty. She heard a voice, which 
(hnging) animated her pity , ſhe read an Inſcription, and that 
incited it likewiſe ; ſhe followed the Ecchoes of the Complaints, 
and adviſing Lurcano, as a Friend, to Cure himſelf with loving 
ſome other Beauty (raking him it thould ſeem for a Man) ſhe 
had the daring to undertake that which appeared fo difficult , 
Lnrcano endevoured to ſtay her, and, not being able, follow'd 
her to get firſt to the danger : And making haſt to ontſtrip her, 
a flying Dragon oppoſeth his paſſage , who carryed be:ween 
his Wings F/ori4bella (repreſented b the Lady Azxa Man- 


rique ) with whom he , admiring her Beauty , and to verihfie the 
Prognoſtication of Albida , falls preſently in Love , endevour- 
ing to arreſt her Perfeions by the force of Sighs and Prayers , 
he made Love to her moſt in feeling language, the Dragon flew 
away , and the diſdainful Nymph would not leave him ſo much 
25 a preſumption that ſhe had heard his Addrefles: Lnrcano re- 

main'd 
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main'd in amorous Doubts, ſometimes he rhought himſelf a+ 
ſleep, ſometimes inchanted ; he found in her more Marks of 
a Goddeſs, than of a Nymph, he thought his Love much, 
for ſo ſhort a view ; little, tor ſo beautitul an Objet: The 
Pen of the Author lett me no gallant thing unſaid in theſe Ver- 
ſes ; and the Lady Franſciſca pronouncing them, added of her 
own a Spirit, the perte:tion of Poetry , this being one of the 
moſt admired Strains in the whole Feſtival. 

A Quire of Vulick bid him not deſpair , for that he ſhould 
ſometime, and that ſoon, behold her again. He demanded Aid 
of Love in ſo doubtful an occaſion, and in ſo ſoveraign a de- 
votement , when on the top of the Theatre, a Balcone open'd 
itſelf, in which at the Sounds of many Inſtruments appeared 
the Nymph eArethuſa, repreſented by the Lady Mary Gnſ= 
man (this ſecond Habit much ſurpaſſing the former) Clad in a 
Carnation Petticoat , laid thick with flat Peaſe, and Embroi- 
deries of Pearl and Silver, and a deep Kirtle after the Mode of 
Fraxce, with Gathers of Cloth of Silver Carnation , wrought 
with little Snails or Periwincles of Silver , as it were creeping 
up from the bottom to the top , and half Sleeves of Needle- 
work lin'd with Cloth of Silver White , and Ermins, a flying 
Mantle Carnation and Silver, with Roſes of Diamonds , and a 
Bunch of Plumes Carnation and White, a Bough of Laurcl 
and Mirtle ſhe carried in her hand, ſaying, that the came ſent 
from the Goddeſs ene to diſperſe the _ which involved fo 
great Lovers, ſhe bade Lurcaro be of gdod Courage , lince 
Anaſtarax himſelf was now coming out of the Hell of Love : 
This Scene was accompanied with great Harmony , and from 
the midſt of the flames (which were made with various ſplen- 
dour, not cauling horrour but delight) came forth Anaſtarex, 
handed by Albidz, whom Arethaſa thank'd for her valour ,, 
and Anaſtarax tor his deliverance : Then (the different Quires | 
of Mulick joyning) forth came the Goddeſs of Beauty with 
N4iquea, Amadi,and all the Nymphs, and Anaſtarax begg'd 
pardon of Niq#ee for his preſumpruous Love , and ſhe par- 
don'd him, The Goddeſs of _ gave to Amads the N__ 

Bb 2 0 
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of the moſt refined Servant , and valiant Knight, in the whole 
World, loving without delign , conquering without reward ; 
and Amad:s with that, of being acknowledged lo pertect a 
Lover, reſted fully ſatisfied. F/orssbella came torth , to whom 
Lurcaro tell down upon his Knees , and begg'd, in recompenſe 
of all his Love, ſhe would nor look upon 1t as an injury, being 
the moſt courteous affront that could be otter'd ro Beauty. Are- 
thyſa celebrated the great Mercy extend.d by one Sex, the 
great Love made good by the other ; the gave to \19»e4 the joy 
of her dilinchantment, and to the Goddeſs, the Clory of the 
Feſtival. She commanded that with Nulick ard Dances ſhould 
be celebrated the Liberty of the Princeſs, of the Beauty of the 
Goddeſs, and ſo with a great Harmony ot all the Inſtruments 
at once, they went out, concluding the Repreſentation, in which 
( being the laſt ) the Lady 17ary Gu/wan carri:d the hrſt 
Praiſe. 

All of a ſudden the Mountain cover'd the whole Face of the 
Theatre, aid preſently that Bulk open'd it felt at the ſounding 
of the Inſtruments, when with unexpected novelty , that which 
was a Mountain and a Building , we ſaw turn'd into moſt beau. 
tiful Gardens of Flowers , and natural Fountains , fo ingeni- 
ouſly , and with fo great quickneſs metamorphoſed, that though 
the Artifice was much, the brevity was the thing admired : And 
tor a deciſion of a Wager between the Quren and the Lady 
Leonor Pimentel (obſerving an ancient Paftime in the Spaniſh 
Court, Which is called Diw4ration, at which they ſtake a Jewel 
for victory, not for avarice) there appeared on the higheſt part 
of the Throne Her Majeſty and the /»far'a, the Ladies and 
Mewina's ſeated upon the Steps thereot making a glorious ſhow, 
and each of them having ryed about her right Arm a Scarlet 
Ribbon , all of one length and breadth, and faſtened in ſuch 
manner that made no diſtinction ; the Preceipt, that (hufHing all 
theſe together , the Lady Leonsr (to overcome) mult lizht upon 
that which had hung upon the Arm of the Queen. 

The Lady Leonor approached , and loſt only the polſivility of 
gaining , for (to be an abſolute loſer) the Law was, rhe Queen, 

when 


Feſtivals of AR ANWHET. 21 


when her turn came, ſhould light upon the Ribbon that was 
faſtened to /.eonors Arm. The Action was accompanied by all 
the Inſtruments and Singers: For, as Spain is the moſt proper 
Element ot the moſt exccllent Voyces in the World , ſo the 
Centre of them is the Kings Chappel ; ro whole Maſter, Mulick 
is beholden, for uniting dexterity in the Tunes, with an 
excelient Ayr in Singing , making the Majeſty of the Theorbo 
comply with the ſweetneſs of the Lute ; and to the eminency 
ot whoſe Art the owes the Novelty of P4/a-zares, the Delicacy 
of John blas , the Spirit of Aware, and all made uſe of upon 
this occalion. 

The Queen, the /»/aata, theLady Anna Maria Yam ique, 
the Ladies /ſab:lla of Arragon, Antoxia ds Meniyza, and Donna 
Franſciſca de Tabara , Dancing the T»rd4i0n with Swords and 
Hats, gave an End to the Feſtival, Wir, Motion, and Bravery, 
were drawn dry and wearied in the Service, nay the Graces 
themſelves had not any delight, which by this time was nor af- 
forded to the Spectators ; nor any thanks, which they return'd 
not to the Actors. lt the Expectation had bezn infinite, the 
Performance was more. The admirations and praiſes paid bur 
a ſmall part of the light, for (ro go about to meaſure it that 
way} Hyperboles themſelves would have made a luke-warm 
Narration , and of ſuch none were wanting , and the greateſt 
was none. 

The flourithing years of the King (which may they multiply 
ro as many as his Virtues deſerve , and as Sp4zn prays tor, and 
hath need ot ) could by no leſs demonſtrations ot joy be ſuth- 
ciently ſolemnized , nor at any time with greater reaſon have 
diſengag'd the plealing thirſt of ſeeing more. 

The Splendour of the Court had been always admirable, but 
was never ſeen greater than now ; having in the frſt place the 
Queen (whom God preſerve) of tew Years, of much Beauty, 
accompanied with all thoſe excellent Endowments which torm a 
Royal Perfeion ; then the Iyfanta, of equal Majeſty and 
Beauty ; alſo the Ladies, who in Bravery, Beauty, and Great- 
neſs, were interiour unto thoſe two only ; tor they _ | 
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of all the Iiluſtrious Blood in the Kingdom , and being (where. 
ſoever they are) the Load-ſtone of all Eyes : Imagin them ſeen 
upon the Theatre, on the moſt Tryumphanr day ot the World, 
every of them vying with other, and making a modeſt 
oſtentation of her Bravery , her Meen, and her Beauty. No 
one can be particularly commended without an injury to all : 
She ſeem'd the moſt glorious dreſt, upon whom the Eye happen'd 
to be ; ſhe the beſt Actor, who was then Speaking. 


The Queen, Foundreſs and Glory of the Feſtival , fo twice 
Hers, and juſtly , for neither from Her could it be expeRted 
leſs, nor did it deſerve a leſs Miſtreſs, by her preſence did free it 
from the fear of competition, and from the hope of being 
more ; who, becauſe, only by Her being of the Company, She 
gave the Scene ſo much Luſtre, without pronouncing one Verſe : 
In theſe following was written in Figures, that which many had 
not been ſufficient to comprehend in words at length. 


The Speaking being the beſt Thing of the Play , 
SHE, who ſpake notbing , bare the Bell away. 


FINITS, 
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DESCRIPTION 
VERSE, 


DIALOGUE-WISE, 
OF THE 


FESTIVAL 
ARANVVHEYZ 


In the YEAR 1623. 


Gant, He Bounds where wandering Tag meets 
Himſelf in Gardens and long Streers 
Of double Elms, whoſe Feet he 
J drowns, 
And Rains down from their lofry 
Crowns. 


(Every April, every May, 
Fair, Green, Flow'ry , Ruſtling , Gay.) 


BSLIZA 
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BELLZA (twice the 2urcen of them, 

by her Face and 'Lradem ) 
Wich wonder hil!s , They prouder far 
To ponder, whoſe ; than what , they are. 


To celebrate the Day of Birth 

Of the moſt Glorious Youth on Earth, 
To whom her Greatneſs, and her Beauty , 
Pays a Homage , pays a Duty. 


The World ſhe doth conjure and ſummon , 

T' invent , and ſee, what 15 not common ; 
And what 1; thereu; on prepar'd, 
Makes things impoſ1ble, not hard, 


Inſtead of Quires of Nymphs to friend, 
To ſerve to that Heroick End, 
Preſs'd Goddeſſes ſhe doth inroi , 
Souldiers of Love ! Rivals of Sor ! 


Gen. What a ſublime AMPHITHEATER ! 

Eclypſe of that which Rome did flatter 
GREAT POMPEY In: He having (there) 
Flatter'd with it, the WoRLD, and HER, 


How proudly rats'd ! How richly deckt ! 
That ev'n the learned Architect 
Stands pos'd thereat , and the fair Skies 
See in its Lamps their thouſand Eyes. 


Rif. What Harmony of Seraphins ! 
Now , now, the Feſtival begins, 
Wipe your Eyes , your Hearing cleer, 
Other Senſe ye need not here. 
What a gallant MasCAKkADE! 
The Cloaths were by AroLLo's made : 
Rather 
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Rather the ſame he wore that day, 
Whilit he in Bed with Therss lay, 
So fair a preface of her own , 

By a near Neighbour to the Throne , 
An Earneſt gave, ot what ſo great 
Expectation did beger. 

In a Cryſtal Chariot (loe! ) 
*Tacus irom the Root doth flow , 
Tranſlated co a Nymph, more pure 
Than He, our of his golden Ew're : 
Now gives ſhe her ſweet Voice the reins , 
Not, as a little ».icd that ſtrains 

To (ooth the Morn, that dawning is : 
But Trumpet of the Sun, that's rifle, 


Flaunting in tryumphant Green 

Atcer him is *APp«1L ſeen, 

With ſenlitive Flow'rs not ſtuck, but ſer, 
Cherith'd by rwo Suns of Jer , 

Such a Completion , ſuch Eyes, Grace, 
The L«ſitanian Goddels Face : 

Fair ſuper of the higheſt Praiſe, 

Which tears t' abaſe what it would raiſe : 
Her leavy Coach forſaking now , 

She a&ts with Garland on her Brow, 
The firſt Grace giving tv the whole, 

And to the Lines a ſecond Soul. 


Gen, The Ayr (inviron'd round with Lights) 
Some unexpected Object trights : 

An EAGLE 'tis ..with Golden Plumes , 
Which through that wandring Region comes. 


By a fair *NY men the Bird is backr, 
Who doth, above the Danger, Act, 


GE 
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*The Lady 
Margarita 
de Tavarz. 


*T he Lady 
Franciſca de 
Tavara, 


*The Lady 
Antonia de 
Acunia, 


And 
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And without any ſcruple ; Time ; 
« So bold is Beauty in her prime. 


Gy. Behold indeed a Primroſe here , 
*Ls L122. * | he Prolegue (asthat is) 0'th* year ! 
*T he Lady How ſprightly ! *She, for making known 
Mary Guſ- The Praile ot others, hears her own, 
man. But not till the hath done her doe ; 

There is applauſe in {ilence too ; 

Fortune , when ſhe this Child deſign'd 

For ſo much Greatneſs, was not blind. 
*The Laily From Trunks of Trees, aſunder rent, 
Maria de A*Ltasnx or NymPns forthwith preſent 
Arragon , In harmonious Ditties, rare, 
Doiia Maria Prodigious ſweetnele to the Ayre, 
de Hos, and 
Ds. Iſabella Art a fair Tagan *Swains delire 
de Salazar. Of AmavDis the Noble SqQuiRe 
*D.Bernarda Doth courteous Newes to him afford 
de Bilbao. Of his brave llluſtrions Lord. 
*[ þe Lady Now, doth the *Da m1 = that As him,come, 
Iſabella de Gallant, aflur'd, compleat, in whom, 
Arragon, Joyn'd to N:quea's Beauty, 1s, 

The Valour ot her Amadzs. 

For the Inchanted Wood ſhe ſtares, 

And in a Civil War of Cares 

Quarter his fati gue demaiids 

Of ſlumber at the courteous hands. 
+4 Black- *N1car (a black Syren ) in ſoft Chains 
Moor Maid, Of her Voice, his Steps detains, 
Singer to the And his twice captive thoughts doth keep 
Duten, Fetrer'd in the Bands of Sleep. 


*7he Lady Bright *AuRoRa bim doth tell 
Maria de In ſweet Accents, he doth not well : 
Arragon, 


© For 
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© For a Love, that's nobly gor, 

& Merits Eyes which ſlumber not. 
AvmAaDis awakes, and ſees 

How the ones languid Song doth freeze 
His Spirits ; t' other , doth infuſe 
Courage with her ſprightful Muſe, 
Lhe Burning Sword he now whips out 
With a g.llant briskneſs , ſtout , 

Bold and fiery , as his Blade, 

The dreaded Doors he doth invade. 


Four proud Pillars (linking) fall 
To the loweſt pit of all. 
Four proud Gyants, 1n their places, 
Make tour thouſand dreadful faces. 
They are ſaucy, on his Blade 
His victorious Hand he laid. 
Amongſt tour PoLYPHEMEs (alas! ) 
Fear the only Gyant was. 
Flatt'ring NY mPHs, with purpoſe baſe, 
Flow'rs upon his Temple place ; 
To loſe him, for a Wreath ot Sand , 
The Laurels he had half in hand. 
He (hews th. m the Inchanted Shield , 
Turn'd Lyoxs, when they that beheld; 
Being Lyons (with new horrour ſtrook) 
Their ever-curling Manes they ſhook : 
An Illuſtrious PaLacs bright 
Riſes like a 5phcie of Light, 
That of Sol was ſuch a one, 
Where his raſh amvitious Son 
Begg'd the Coach-box , from which hurl'd 
He drown'd himſelf, and burnt the World , 
Leaving his Dad to ſee his Errour | 
Too plainly in that Diamond Mirrour. 
C C 2 Gen, 
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Gen, Whatan admirable Scheme ! 
yee upon the Throne Supreme , 
* The ©Vueen | hat pure *GoDDE>SE whom Heaven lent 
of Spain, Iſa- To be Earths beſt Ornament ! 
bella of Bur- The Greateſt Majeſty alive , 
bon , Eld:ſt Ev'n by her own Prerogative ! 
daughter to The ſumm'd Pertection of all Faces / 
Henry the One wonder, and a thouſand Graces ! 
G»reat of 3 | 
France. And by her lide,that *MokrxixG's Rose, 
+ / be Infan- Who, it her Breaſt did not incloſe 
ta, afterward A Royal Mind t' intorm the whole, 
Empereſs, Her Body might ev'n ſerve tor Soul, 
Th: Repreſentative , th' Idea 
Ot the moſt Beautiful NiQuea , 
Who ſtrikes reſpect before the's ſeen : 
The Knight ſhe thanks with courteous Meen 
For dilinchanting her , which makes 
The Martyred ANASTARAX 
Sick of the ['] of others Bliſs. 
Now, Crown'd with Laurel, Avanis, 
Whoſe Valour was the tcar alway 
Of Monſters, and ot Beaſts of Prey , 
Coward ro ſo much Beauty , and 
His own wor{t Enemy undcrhand, 
Letting in no Light to Hope, 
Yet (giving all bis Paſſion ſcope) 
Speaks , bur ſh* Audience doth deny : 
* For, in AﬀeCtions plac'd fo high, 
* You ſhall always hear Men tell 


*T be Lady « There he aſpir'd, and there he fell. 
Maria of 


Arragon. *LukRcano, and *Alz1Da, ſee! 
* ]he Lady Who teach the Rules of Modeſty : 
Franciſca de Show Lovers how to be diſcreet, 
Tavara. And keep them within Limits meet, 


Now 
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Now, hear FAXASTARAX complain, *T he Lady 
Who, in ſo much fre and pain, Antonia de 
Earns ſoft pity , praiſe, and glory , Mendozx* 


Ev'n in Lovers Purgatory. 

Inclinable ro be entreated 

By Groans ſo ſenlibly repeated, 

«A l5i4a"\ſtopt (but not her Ear) 

At the Laments which eccho'd there, 
O how humane, and how brave, 

She thrids the muſt 'ring flames, to ſave 
(Only, Ador d, is Beauty cruel ) 
The +/retch that is of thoſe the fewel ! 
Lorcano left " and in deſpair 5 

Peoples with wild Complaints the Air. 
When to extremity things come, 


Diſcretion is not always dumb. 


On flying Dragon's back (behold ! ) 


A*GoDDpEt3sE Whoin DeLPHos old, *T he Lady 
Would from the Sux himſelf have ta'ne Anna Maria 
His Adoration , and his Fane ! Manrique, 


Without an Ear to thoſe Complaints, 
Which poor Lux c axo ſo well paints : 
Whoſe Flame (ſo fair an Obje&t ſought) 
No Errour is, though 'tis a Fault, 

She flies like Light'ning ; and the Lover, 
To his own Thoughts deliver'd over , 
Feeds upon thoſe , enjoys Deſpair, 

In it, th Ambition of his Pray'r. 
ANAasSTARAX refined came 

Our of the Boſom of the Flame : 

(« For 'tis the Good of IIl, to be 

* Acquainted with 't familiarlie.) 
AmAp1s 'in fine diſdain'd 


For all the Conqueſt bis Sword gain'd) of 


> ———— 


© BC RI — om Woe 4 Oo 


4 The Lady 
Mary Gul- 


man, 
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Of the moſt Soveraign Love, and hard, 
Frames to himſclt his own Reward , 
And, bleeding inward bitter Tears 

For thoſe tyrannick Scorns of hers, 
Counts, not to lit down by the lols, 

A Boldneſs greater than his Croſs. 
Niquea (ole Exce; tion of 

Natures General Rulc ot Love, 

And of high Faith the richeſt Prize, 

If the World durſt kerve to her Eyes) 
Loves his Worth , but hates his Love , 
And (prailing that , all Mens above, 
To other Gitts, than of his Mind, 

Is not only dumb, but blird. 


*ARETHUSA (Nymph compleat) 
Slides down trom her Starry Seat, 
Receipting Pills, in pity wrapt, 

To (wage the torments {0 ill hapr. 
With what a grace doth ſhe ſer forth 
Of ALzipa the vaſt worth, 
N1quea's Beauty and her ſcorn 
(Which muſt be kept lince it is born ; ) 
Confulions of ANASTORAX 

(Of Jealoufie and Love the Flax ;, ) 
Luxcano's high divided Flame ; 

And AmaD1s his, ſtill the ſame ? 
Theſe Heroick Lovers all 

(Paid, in that we them fo call) 
Marriage, at any rate, eſchew'd , 

In which your vs/gar Plays conclude. 
Armies ot Minſtrels in the Air 
(Which to their ſeveral Omnires repair 
The Elements together pk , _ 
But make them Friends before they part. 


The 
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The ScExE ischang'd, and by and by 
Thoſe which had been Mountains dry 
(Transform'd to Gardens) freſh, and green, 
As Hyblean Groves, are (een, 

In HYERARCHLES of Steps diſtin 

A Ribbon, on each ANGEL linkr, 
Diverlifies, with ſtreaks of ed, 

The Aware Pavements which they tread. 


Approacheth an /[lſtriow *Dams , *The Lady 
But could not hic on , when ſhe came, Leonor Fi- 
Ot the Great *Licur, the pendant Ray, mentel. 

In gueſſing which the Conqueſt lay, *T he Queen. 


Now, the victorious GoDDEss*, She 

The # ondey rryes , but "twill not be : 

'Twas qwit , becauſe She likewiſe miſt 

The Lady LeonoRra's Liſt, 

Dancing , She ends the FESTIVALL;, 

In its tull Glories ſumming All 

That modern Spirits can invent , 

Or draw from ancient Precedent. 

The CASARS Birth-days (to Grace whom 
The Majeſty of their own Rowe , 

With ravith'd Plames from Conquer'd GrEcE, 
Were oft diſtill'd iato one prece ) 

Obſerv'd like this were never known : 

No Years e're worthier of a Throne , 

Or to encreaſe to infimte. 

This Tryumph , to Hopes, Wiſhes, Sight, 
(By being what , and whoſe, it mach 
Set Pillars which they could not paſs. 
Aſtoniſh'd , the SpetFator ſtands ; 
Tearing the Air with Vaice and Hands. 
What mute attention firſt commended g 
Loud Plawudits Crown when it is ended. 


Rif, 
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* 7 be {econd Rif. But, whar new * Dorich Tow'rs adorn 
Fejtiva! of The*Garden where the Statues mourn ! 
the LaiyLe- 
onor Pimen- What Noiſe ! which {bandied to and fro) 
tel. The more we hear, the leſs we know ! 
* TheGarden A Sccond THEATRE itis, 
of the Black- Which the perfection $1 it mis 
Moor. Of the firſt , diſgyin< (but That ) 

Ali that was ever wodercd at, 

Now the Muck 7 iays away , 

Sign «+ a new beginring - lap . 

Erect.d there, is anew I hrone , 

W hich Golden So. himicli might own, 
*The Mark Of *\(asx8 85 entred anew Band, 
of for $q#4- here Lamps to Lamys oppoled ſtand, 
drongjin each Ar ith new Lights the \ 11age cheer 
the INaNta, Of that other HEMISPHERE! 
*be Lady The /#bſtarce and inven: ion 
Mary Gul- Of the Cloaths they now have on , 
mangthe L4- 1, what they bought. their Riches ſhows ; 
dy Francilca. Ang their #/it , in what they choſe. 


Famt and Exvy (loe!) at firife 
Whether of chem , molt to the life 
The paſt FESTIVAL (hall paint, 
Treacing the Stage with /ofty Plant ! 


T he Golden The Play begins ; CoL« HOS, the Scene ; 
Fleece. The SubjeR, Ja>o0N; HIPPOCRENE, 
By Pailfuls, was powr'd into It; 
With Feather of a PHoeN1x writ, 
O, what ſad dupiicated Groans 
From the hoarie Sea came up at once, 
Whence the Center with Blew Waves 
A?0LL0's Golden Circles laves ! 


Favour, 
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*Favonr, Neptune (Joves next brother ) 
Cryes one Voice, and ſtraight another , 
Billows, let ws paſs in peace , 

And your ſwelling anger ceaſe ! 

Thou pityirg daughter of the Main, 
Let not two Mariners pray in vain 5 
Who, without Sails, the Air cut through ; 
It ho, without Oars, the Ocean plongh, 
By a curl'd Bark of Gold #nſhorn, 

To their delired Port are born 

The F»giuves, this Pray'r that made : 
The (wcereſt 7 wins the World ere had ! 

7 boſe, who are plac'd for Signs in Heaven, 
With theſe in Beauty are not even : 

Nor the green #1 o9ds have ever known 

So much VExus, and ADoNE, 
N+tReus's —_— , one, andall, 
(Beautiful) in Love vid fall 

With this their Go. Dex BruTE (a rare 
Emblem of a foolith Heine! ) 

In Coaſts by them ne're ſeen betore , 

This pair of lovely Strangers , pore , 
Unto a wandring Life , their juſt 

Hopes, of a Ko. Sceprer, truſt. 
FR1xXus relates, in Language gcod , 
The Greatnel(s of their injur'd Blood ; 
The Poiſon of an envious Soul ; 

And an Envy's poiſon'd Bowl. 

In this ſad plight , ot all torſook , 
*MaRs, uponthem, pity took : 

« For, to Complaints by Earth prefarr'd, 
« The Ears of Heaven are not barr'd. 

A Noble Dane makes a Divine 
Compolition : In Her joyne 


Dd 
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*Frixns axd 
Helle, 


*rhe Lady 
Luyſfa Ca- 


rillo, 


The Ship 
Argo. 


Jaſon, &c. 
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(A Flow'r leſs vain, lefs noxious Star) 
NAKC1$Sus, and the GOD oF WAK, 
Her ſprightful Body the hath dreſt 

Ina ſtrong glitt'ring Back, and Breſt ; 
And, her Temple Walls, with thoſe 
Which, won in Fight, you mult ſuppoſe. 
This God, of Honourable Men , 
Valiant Wonders tells them then , 

Who prov d, in ſpight of Times and Fate, 
Famous, tkough not Fortunate. 

He, with'd them to the High-lands get : 
For Deſerts {till were a retreat ; 

A Sanctuary, Coop, and Pen , 

As well to Great , as Holy Men. 

The GoLlDen FLEECE gives him the Prince ; 
Worn by ſo many PHILIPS lince 
Near their Great Hearts : And by the Fourth, 
Who writes the firſt of all jn worth. 
His Cheeks with Tears Fixt o drowns, 
Becauſe his fair MEDEa frowns : 

(< For hopeleſs Love is ſo unwile 

* To make it ſelf Fetters ot Ice. ) 


The ſecond Pilgrim of the Water , 
Firſt Cauſe ot all the 11]; there (atter) 
A flying Pine , with deſperate Braves , 
Is the Tyrant of the Waves. 

To all ſucceeding Time's diſcale 
JasoN, THhEsSEeus, HERcuLES, 
Wage anew War upon Mankind , 

In Fields of Water, and of Wind, 
With more of Earth than Nobler Fire , 
They break the Sea : © For by the dire 
<« Thirlt of Riches, Guiphs between, 
© Nay watry Mountains, are not ſeen, 
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Towinby Arms the GoLDen Fretcr, 
The aim 1s of theſe Peers of Greec: : 
The gazing Iſlanders provide 

Arms too, their Furies to abide. 
MEDEA, and the KiNc incline Medca. 
Two ways n that which they delign : 

He, to defend the als he held , 

She , tothe Foe her heart to yield 

The # ather's favour, and the Maid's 
Secks JasoN ,, and his bold Comrades : 
But falſe are ehey , and be that ſeeks , 

For allare Men, and thoſe Men GrEt xs. 
Fineo, with a jealous Eye, 

Stands looking at the Novelty. 

Revenge ard Anger his thoughts brood, 
(©© Jealoulie is prone to blond.) 

1he Koyal Virgin is inflam'd, 

Whilit her ſuppoſed Scorns are blam'd 


By a young lovely Gard'ner there, Jaſon d'ſ- 
That ſows ſweet Henbane in her Ear, guiſed in the 
Confiding little in her Eyes, Carden, 


The torce of charms MEDE a tries. 
« But charms are Crimes of no avail, 
« If thoſe of Beaury come to fail. 
Her face , the Philtre is muſt do'r , 
And, in her carls bound hand and foot , 
No other #:1chcrafe needs : One har 
Can ſhackle JasoN, it "tis fair. | 
He, who was valiant amongſt Mew, hy 
Was a Womans ( ownrd then , 
Whom , inclole walks (of Royal Loves 
Old Rendezvont ! ) MEDEA proves. 
In melting Notes , divinely breath'd, 
The Secret of her Soul is ſheath'd : 
« A ſweeter SYREN, then before 
« He ſcap'4at Sea, he meets on Shore, 
Dd 2 But 
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*7þe Thea- But, what is this ! The *FRams entire 
gre fired by Is juriſdition of the Fire. 


accident. 


A Flame (as any ——_— quick) 
Catching from dry ſtick to ſtick, 


' Isa tall Plume of Light , and ſlings 


The Tiles, which fly with fiery Wings, 
The brave ſecurity behold 

Of that Fair Yours, who, like an old 
CoMMANDER, covers his own tears, 
Leſt thence his Men authorize therrs ! 
Yet, all Men fear for hinz ; whilſt bee 
The Fire doth (#nconcerned) ſee. 

(For, inthe troubled Thoughts of «Al, 
From his proud height he doth not fall.) 
Nor, from his [ide doth tir one Inch , 
SHE, who from Him will never flinch : 
Who ſcorns all danger but Her Lord's : 


Which, in Text Letters , Fame records. 


Of the numerous Auditory 

He ſurvays the loweſt Story , 

The Rout ; who at the danger quake, 
When only it ſhould cauſe them wake : 
Thedanger, than the fear, is leſs , 
And, of the fright , and of the prels , 
And, of the Remedy they choſe, 

All the hazzard they compoſe. 

Now, all that Blood, or Hy w £n's Hands 
Ty'd to His Boſom with ſtri&t Bands , 
In His brave Arms th' Illuſtrions Youth 
Snatch out of the Furnace doth : 
Kinder than he , whoſe pious Back 
Beneath his Aged Sire did crack ; 


(The Phenix of TrRoys Bloody Flame) . 


For his loſt Wife bchind him came. 
Th' undaunted Beauty of the Dueen, 
Only with ſo much pale was ſeen, 


AS 
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As th' early Mormng doth confeſs, 
Whilſt yer ſhe ſmiles in her Night-dreſs. 
Thoſe Goddefles whum Mortals got , 
Were left itill (prawling on the ſpot , 
Our of fear by the baſe Sect, 
By Nobles out of pure reſpect , 
Till (rude Compaſſion conquering Awe) 
Neceſlity that hath no Law , 
Puts a becoming boldneſs on ,. 
Then every Do34 hath her Do», 
As, of Religious Houlhold-Gods, 
The ſweet, and venerable* Loads : 
Theſe burthens , ſo, their ſhoulders meet, 
Which had been elſe prophan'd with feet. 
It any Gallant tardy came 
To ſnatch out of the Fire his Flame, 
Inthis at leaſt he ſhews he's Hers, 
That hewould quench it with his Tears, 
What high Civilities were foi''d ! 
What Love was in the making ſpoild ! 
Incurring, whilſt the Fire they fly, 
The danger of the water, by. 
One, unto whom fair Eyes made ſuit 
For ſuccour in their Language mute , 
Not giving either Sigh, or Ayd , 
(Likecruel Neko) All ſurvay'd. 
The Hub-bub ended with the Cauſe , 
And now the Noiſe ſerv'd for Applauſe, 
The danger did conclude in Laughter, 
And Fear was out of count'nance atter, 
All, that gave reaſon to be ſorry, 
Was, what the Eyes did miſs of Glory ; 
Taking that out in Helliſh fright, 
Which had bzen Wonder, and Delight, 
As 'twas, the Garland it deſerv'd, 
And the ſucceſs for Bon-fire ſerv'd, 

Whilft 
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Whilſt the blank Poets Baies expire, 

They blaze and crackle in the Fire. 

Fame gave Acquittance (ſelf deceiv'd) 

For Sums Which ſhe had not receiv'd : 

And buſie Wits , I know not what, 
" Smelt, of an unintended plot. 

The Accident produc'd ſoinc Mirth , 

To fee how People of courſe Earth, 

By fearing dangers , m.uke them room ; 
Whilſt Kings even thoſe, which are, o'recome. 
The Rilimg of the Sp.cniſh Sun _ 

Was thus {olemniz'd : Mzy he run 

(Endleſs in Fame, though not in Age) 

L ike a tough Gyant a long Stage. 


